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'Christmas Bells 
HEARD the bells on Christmas Day 
Their old familiar carols play, 
And wild and sweet the tvords repeat 
Of peace on earth, good will to men! 
T THOUGHT how, as the day had come, 
The belfries of all Christendom 
Had rolled along the unbroken song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men! 
AND in despair I bowed my head; 
"There is no peace on earth," I 1 said; 
"For hate is strong, and mocks the song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men!" 
HEN pealed the bells more loud and deep, 
"God is not dead, nor doth He sleep! 
The wrong shall fail, the right prevail, 
With peace on earth, good will to men!" 
rr\ ILL, ringing, singing on its way, 
Tlie world revolved from night to day, 
A voice, a chime, a chant sublime, 
Of peace on earth, good will to men! 
Henry Wadsworth Longfellow 
\ 
\ 
^ ^ • ^ • ^ • . ' ' ^ ' ^ ' l ^ ' l ^ ^ 
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THE THREE CAMEL CARAVAN 
Charles Haddon Nabers 
HREE camels halted in the stone 
road which carelessly winds its 
stringy way from the Joppa gate 
to Jerusalem to the hill crested 
village of Bethlehem four miles 
southward. It is the hour of sun-
set where brilliant reflections from the 
western heavens paint not merely the sky, 
but the rocks and the stone houses with yel-
low golds, crimsons that are too soon to 
become lilacs, purples, browns and greys, 
as the night shadows in a land without twi-
light, wrap themselves about places and 
peoples, both wearied from the monoto-
nous day. Chill winds from the hills cause 
the camel riders to pull their cloaks close 
about their heads and shiver. They had 
come from the palace of a king where they 
had sought in vain another King. They 
were journeying from Jerusalem to the city 
of David where Herod's scholars had told 
them One was to be born King of the Jews, 
in fulfillment of ancient prophecies. 
These men had met but an hour before. 
One wore the clothes and spoke the lan-
guage of Egypt. One wore the- clothes and 
spoke the language of Persia. One wore 
the clothes and spoke the tongue of Greece. 
Upon meeting they had hurriedly sought 
the king. Their request in the halls of 
Herod brought no light, but consternation 
to the-occupant of the throne. Slowly they 
move southward in obedience to the infor-
mation they received. 
As soon as they had left the city gate, 
and separated themselves from the mob 
that gathers there, the representatives of a 
dozen ages and a dozen civilizations, por-
traying poverty and wealth, rich man, poor 
man, beggarrnan, thief, and many species 
that defy classification, they halted their 
improvised caravan, and each voiced the 
question in the mind of the other. 
"Who are you, and; from where and why 
do you come?" 
The Egyptian was the first to speak: "1 
am an Egyptian. My home is on the slop-
ing sands of the noiseless Nile, as it creeps 
beside hundred-gated Thebes, once capital 
of the world. Here in the shadow of Kar-
nak, throne of the world mightiest temple 
on earth, I study by day and lift my prayer 
to the God behind all the manifestations of 
gods cut into the granite of our temple 
walls and sloping pylons. One night a 
voice spoke from out the shadows of a tem-
ple court: 'Seeker after truth, your cry has 
been heard. God sends you light. Soon 
there is to be born one who shall be king. 
In Him shall all the higher aspirations of 
your soul, and every soul, be realized. 
When He comes, a new star will appear in 
the horizon. Follow the star, and it will 
lead you to Him.' I gathered my posses-
sions together, purchased a chain of gold 
to lay at the feet of the King and when the 
star appeared one night, I set forth on my 
journey. It led me until we met at the 
south gate of this city. And now, who are 
you, and from whence, and why art thou 
come?" 
The Persian saluted the dying sun with 
uplifted right arm, the luster in his eyes 
shone because lighted inwardly. "I live in 
Persia. I am a priest in temples thronged 
with worshippers. But as I tend the fires 
before the altars, and seek to satisfy those " 
who bring their burdens and troubles there, 
my own heart found no aid from either sac-
rifice or prostration. The fire which burned 
on the altars was cold beside the fire of 
soul-desire that burned within me. I prayed 
for help to the Ruler of the universe, the 
maker of man, and the giver of fire. One 
night as the flame burned low on my altar 
an answer came, I had been reading the 
sacred book of a strange people, the He-
brews, and I slept with the scroll of a 
prophet called Isaiah beside me. Then I 
dreamed, and my dream was more real 
than the stone altar before me. That dream 
told me that a Child was to be born in 
whom was all beauty and truth, who was 
the Way, the Truth and the Light, and 
through whom all the aspirations of man 
would be realized. The sign should be a 
star. Each night I watched for that star, 
and when it came, I followed it. It led me 
here. I have upon the camel my gift of 
myrrh to present to my King. And you, 
sire, who are you, and from whence come 
y o u ? " 
The Greek spoke: "My home is in 
Athens, city of beauty and culture. I live 
on the hill opposite the Acropolis and from 
my portal I see every morning the statue of 
Athena, and the Parthenon, shrine to the 
goddess of wisdom. But I have wandered 
far and long from Athens in search of true 
wisdom. The goddess of wisdom was wor-
shipped there in ways not wise but foolish. 
—the men of Athens, professing them-
selves to. be wise, are become fools. In-
stead of looking forward to a better day, 
they turn backward four centuries to the 
age of Pericles, and try to dream the old 
dreams over again and light and life has 
gone out of worship and culture and com-
merce. My heart was heavy, and I traveled 
to India in search of reality. My soul 
would not be either still or silent. My heart 
and my flesh cried out for the living God, 
and one morning a seer brought him to me. 
An old man from this land of Judea 
brought me a book, and in that book I 
found the portrait of one nobler than was 
ever painted by Appelles or chiselled by 
Phidias, a beauty not of body but of heart, a 
god for whom none need apologize, and in 
Him all my springs are found. This seer 
told me that He was-soon to come, and 
when He came a star would lead the 
searcher to Him. The star came, and I 
came." 
"And now let us go even unto Bethlehem, 
and see that which has come to pass which 
the Lord has seen fit to make known to us." 
Three camels, with sure and noiseless 
step passed along the road where once Ja-
cob passed to inter the remains of Rachel, 
his beloved wife. They saw the shadows 
deepen over a field where David sang to 
his flocks, music that has since become the 
property of all nations. They stopped for 
water at a mystic well beside the hillside 
where a fortnight before an angel chorus 
• sang to shepherds. As they paused to drink, 
they saw the star reflected in the still 
waters, and knew that the beacon, which 
led them so far would carry them all the 
way. And so it was! 
In the Bethlehem Inn they found Joseph 
and Mary, and the Christ child. Before his 
cradle they bowed in adoration. Unto Him 
they presented gifts—gold, and frankin-
cense and myrrh. Into their souls came a 
peace and a joy never before known. 
After a season of worship and praise, 
they turned homeward. Three camels came 
out of the enclosure about the old inn, fol-
lowed one another slowly through the tall, 
narrow gate down the hillside. Here the 
three men halted. 
"Friends of mine and of God, new-found 
in this divine Babe," said the Egyptian, " I 
go south to my own country, Peace be with 
each of you now and forever. I wonder," 
he mused slowly, "what this Child shall 
mean to me." And then he was caught up 
. into a vision. "I see Him as the builder of 
earth. My country has led the world in the 
majesty and might of building. Its pyra-
mids and temples have spoken century by 
century of might and power and majesty. 
But He shall build another way. He shall 
build men. He shall construct character. 
He shall erect heart-aspirations and soul 
purposes infinitely straighter and higher 
than our tallest obelisks. I shall so home 
to teach men that builders of things ma-
terial are not to be spoken of in the same 
language with builders of things spiritual. 
The things for which Egypt stands are but 
for a moment, but the things this King 
builds are eternal." 
The Persian continued the conversation: 
"My path leads east and I must say fare-
well to you, my friends, who bowed with me 
at the cradle of the King. I return to tend 
the fires on the old altars. These fires send 
forth a flickering light through the hours 
of blackness to keep men from stumbling. 
But these fires— the truth of this was em-
blazoned on my soul as I bowed before 
yonder cradle—are not the true light. In 
Him, yonder Babe, is light, and this light 
is the Light of the World to lighten every 
man that cometh into the world. Before 
Him empires shall fall and kingdoms cease. 
Out of the holy writings of the Hebrews 
comes this triumphant word: 
(Continued on page 403) 
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"Born—the Son of G o d " 
ND the angel answered and said 
unto her, The Holy Ghost shall 
come upon thee, and the power of 
^ w w ^ the Highest shall overshadow 
[ S A L K 4 t n e e : Therefore also that holy 
• S v ^ < thing which shall be born of thee 
shall be called the Son of God" (Lu. 1:35). 
The music of the carols floats out over 
a war-weary world. Busy Christmas shop-
pers search rather frantically among the 
diminished stocks of the shops for a token 
of the season's sentiments for a friend. 
All the world is a-tingle once more with 
anticipation of the gladdest day of the 
year. And yet, into the joyful peal of the 
Christmas bells, steals a note of melan-
choly, of clangor, of doubt and disillusion-
ment. For millions this year will share the 
feelings of Longfellow: 
"I thought how, as the day had come, 
The belfries of all Christendom 
Had rolled along the unbroken song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men! 
And in despair I bowed my head; 
"There is no peace on earth," I said; 
"For hate is strong, and mocks the song 
Of peace on earth, good will to men." 
Some will eveii question whether Ve can 
in sincerity observe a day so laden with 
the happy laughter of children, the lilting 
'tho' sacred melodies of ancient carols, 
and the'joyful exchange of the day's greet-
ings, while seemingly unbounded forces of 
the very opposite to the spirit of Christmas 
• are unleashed in the world. Can we truly 
celebrate the natal day of the Prince of 
Peace, when virtually all the world has 
gone mad in its orgy of blood, and plun-
der, of searing hatred, suffering and hor-
ror? Can we in sincerity proclaim the 
message of "Peace on earth, good will to 
men" while in the frothing crest of un-
precedented waves of war? 
We can be especially thankful at this 
season that, as a church, we have consis-
tently maintained the doctrine of Chris-
tian peace and goodwill. For us there is 
no paradox comparable to that faced by 
others who have denied their former teach-
ings in this respect, and have reversed 
their emphasis, proclaiming the righteous-
ness of the present conflict. For them to 
repeat the sacred tidings of the angels 
seems to us like the hypocritical palaver 
of political hirelings. If we do not mean 
•what we say concerning the mission of 
Christ, and the basic motivation of His 
coming let us not blaspheme that holy 
purpose by a blatantly insincere repetition 
of meaningless phrases. 
But, someone insists, is there actually 
any lasting peace? Did not the angelic 
choir mock the world when they sang that 
glorious song so long ago? Have not the 
long years rolled by with an ever increas-
ing surge of conflict, hatred and violence? 
Where is the promised peace? 
The Editor, the Associates, and the en-
tire staff, join in extending to each of our 
readers and friends, a hearty Christmas 
greeting at this holy, joyous season, trust-
ing that the presence of the Babe of 
Bethlehem may be with you in a bene-
diction of love, peace and joy, during this 
happy holiday and throughout all the 
year. 
In the hearts-of those who truly yield 
themselves to the Prince of Peace, there 
is set up an everlasting kingdom of peace. 
The one who loves God supremely, and 
follows Christ loyally, being infused to 
overflowing by the Holy Spirit of His 
Promise, finds no room in his heart for 
anything but love and goodwill to his fel-
lowmen. So long as he is in subjection 
to this Sovereign Savior, with His king-
dom of peace established within, he finds 
it impossible to hate or knowingly harm 
his fellows. Yes, there is a heavenly king-
dom already established on earth, in the 
lives of His disciples. "The kingdom of 
God lieth within you." 
But on the other hand, there are many 
who carry the mystical aspect of this 
kingdom so far as to virtually exclude the 
practical application of its principles in 
our lives. Anyone approaching the teach-
ings of Jesus and His Apostles with unpre-
judiced mind, can clearly discern that the 
principle of peace, just the same as all 
other principles, was meant to be applied 
to practical life by Christians. As G. K. 
Chesterton has so aptly said, "Christian-
ity has not been tried and found wanting. 
It has been found difficult and not tried." 
Only the miraculous grace of God can en-
able a man to apply Jesus' precepts to the 
practical business of living. Few indeed 
are willing to "have this man rule over" 
them. 
But to those who do take His teachings 
seriously, we present the following reasons 
for "keeping Christmas". Although the 
day we celebrate is not certainly estab-
lished as His natal day, in fact it is very 
improbable that it is the anniversary of 
His birth, yet there is great value in call-
ing attention to His incarnation. And the 
fascinating story of His coming as an 
humble manger babe never loses its appeal 
to young and old alike. We ought never 
to minimize the importance of His com-
ing in the flesh. ' Nor should we ever cast 
a cloud over the good cheer that charac-
terizes this season of the year. The fact 
that Jesus Christ is come in the flesh was 
absolutely basic in the teachings of the 
Apostle John. (I John 4:1-3, II John 7.) 
"The condescension of God in the incarna-
tion is still the-mystery of the ages. Cer-
tainly our hearts should bound with joy 
and gratitude, echoing in deepest sincer-
ity, "Joy to the world, the Lord is come!" 
But as Christians, we should be very 
careful that the anti-Christ fetishes of the 
pagan world do not creep into our happy 
celebrations. Such devil worship is an in-
sult to the season that is set apart to cele-
brate His coming. May God grant to us 
all the fulness of joy that accompanies the 
thought of His birth, but withal wisdom 
to celebrate this holy occasion with ap-
propriate piety. 
The Three Camel Caravan 
(Continued from page 402) 
"Long as the sun, His name shall last. 
It shall endure through ages.all, 
And men shall still in Him be blest. . 
Blest, all the nations shall Him call. 
"Now blessed be the Mighty One, 
Jehovah, God of Israel, 
For He alone hath wonders done, 
And deeds in glory that excel. 
"And blessed be His Glorious name, 
Long as the ages shall endure; 
O'er all the earth, extend His fame; 
Amen, amen, forever more." 
The Greek spoke: "I journey down to 
Jaffa, there to sell my camel and take pas-
sage for Piraeus. In another week I shall 
see my beloved city again. In Athens we 
have glorified man, but I knew nothing of 
the worth and possibilities of man until I 
beheld His glory, the glory of the only be-
gotten of the Father, full of grace and 
truth. He. will add new beauty to every 
beautiful thing in this beautiful world. He 
will add new sweetness to every sweet hope 
and high purpose in the soul. He will 
straighten roads that are crooked in nations 
and lives. He will save men from the fol-
lies of their mis-conduct. He will lift men 
above petty jealousy and sordid littleness. 
He will open their eyes so that men shall 
see life and duty accurately, and not in 
fragments. He shall do it by comradeship 
with the lowliest and the meanest in love 
and gentleness and mercy. And the price 
which He—my Lord and my God—pays 
for the redemption of men from sin and 
self is Himself. Something tells me that we 
have seen in a cradle the wonderful con-
descension of the Lord of Heaven, but that 
the next generation will see Him on a 
(Concluded on page 406) 
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THE DESIRE OF ALL NATIONS 
C. R. Heisey 
"And I will shake all nations, and the 
desire of all nations shall come; and I will 
fill this house with the glory, saith the 
Lord of hosts" Hag. 2:7. 
HILE there is an immediate appli-
cation to this prophecy, given for 
a specific time, yet it possesses 
that quality of the scripture which 
gives it also an end time appli-
cation. The general idea is that 
God would soon take hold of the situation 
and deal with it, and the captive Hebrew 
nation would have its coveted opportunity. 
But through Jerome and Latin Vulgate the 
rabbinical intepretadon is passed on to 
the church, which is that God will cause 
that agitation which is to precede Messiah's 
coming as healer of the nations' agita-
tions. The previous shaking shall cause 
the yearning desire for the Prince of Peace. 
Today we hear ringing through the cen-
turies the message of the angel: "Fear not, 
for behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy which shall 'be to all people. For 
unto you is born in the City of David, a 
Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. And 
-this shall be a sign unto you; ye shall find 
the babe wrapped in swaddling clothes, 
lying in a manger: And suddenly there was 
with the angel a multitude of the heavenly 
host praising God and saying, Glory to 
God in the highest, and on earth, peace, 
good will toward men." Gabriel had said 
"Thou shalt bring forth a son, and shall 
call his name Jesus, and he shall be great 
and he shall be called the Son of the High-
est: and the Lord God shall give unto him 
the throne of his father David; and he 
shall reign over the house of Jacob for-
ever, and of his kingdom there shall be no 
end." (Lu. 1 ) . ' 
It is a far cry from the angelic message 
to the wail of a world writhing in woe 
mounting louder and louder in our ears 
with each passing day. What is it that the 
world wants? Surely not what it has. 
Clara Bernhardt in her poem "Refuge" 
presents its hunger in the form of a prayer. 
Cod knows there must be room, somewhere, 
For men to live without despair; 
To lift their eyes to quiet hills, 
And breathe the fragrance rain distills; 
There must be meadows ripe with grain, 
And daisies silent in the grass 
Which nod a greeting as you pass. 
Dear God! To live in such a land! 
And purged of terror, humbly stand 
Where men move freely in the light, 
And fearless go- to bed at night; 
Where children laugh as children sJwuld, 
And frolic in a placid wood; 
A land unscathed by shells and flames, 
Where hate and war are only names. 
Dear God, there must be lands like, these, 
With future—homes—for refugees. 
What do nations desire in their dark-
ness? It is not merely a legislature. Moses 
was that, and a remarkable one but "Grace 
and Truth came not by him." Many law 
makers there have been. Pestalozzi, with 
his devotion to mankind and desire to up-
lift humanity, started as a minister, but^ 
failing in his first sermon he gave it up 
and decided to study law. But it produced 
a negative result by showing him the in-
sufficiency of human legislators to do away 
with abuses unless supported by principles 
of charity and justice. So he gave that up. 
Tho reformers have been many and much 
good they have done, but these will not 
satisfy the desire of nations. Pestalozzi 
says, " I sa)v the unfortunate condition of 
mankind in all its hollowness. I saw in-
dulgence despoiling the highest moral and 
civil a:nd spiritual interests and sapping the 
life blood of our race as never before in 
the history of Europe. I saw finally the. 
people of our nation steeped in misery and 
universal want. From my youth up the 
purpose of my life has been to secure for 
my poor country a happier fate by improv-
ing and simplifying their educational 
privileges." John Amos Comenius' life 
ideal was the organization of human 
knowledge to serve in connection with a 
universal language as a basis for reorgani-
zation of human society. 
Others there have been with motives as 
sincere who have given their lives to edu-
cate the world into a more blissful state, 
but still misery multiplies and men kill 
each other like savages. 
The desire of the world is not a leader 
only. Joshua was that, and a good one too, 
but think of the misery and suffering on 
the part of many who died in the wilder-
ness, because of their own failure to be 
satisfied with God under his leadership. 
Many leaders there have been but still the 
world sinks deeper in the mire. It is not a 
lecturer that the world needs. The Scribes 
and Pharisees were that. Let us review 
some of the choice sayings of our religious 
leaders who lectured a few years ago! 
"War will soon become a thing of the 
past." "The cost of war is great and the 
commercial interests are too powerful to 
permit another war." "The great nations 
of Christendom will never fight each other, 
for the Christian leaven producing an anti-
war sentiment is doing its powerful work." 
And the pronouncement of the Federal 
Council of Churches that, "a warless world 
can really be achieved." The dawn of the 
twentieth century was marked by almost 
universal optimism but alas, today, most 
world leaders are piteously pessimistic. 
It is not speculators that the world de-
sires. The world is full of these. We read 
of the philosophies of men and their way 
out until our head reels, and still humanity 
lies reeeking in its filth and degredation. 
There is a sure word of prophecy. There 
was a man who spake as never man spake 
before. "The poor have the Gospel 
preached to them." "I t is the meek who 
shall inherit the earth." But His word 
goes unheeded. 
Nor is it a dictator that is desired. We 
have them. Hitler has no faith in the com-
mon man, Mussolini said, "The people are 
nothing and can do nothing. In every 
country they are weary of talk. They need 
men of action. They cannot save them-
selves. They need saviors. When asked 
where their saviors are, he replied, "There 
are no saviors." "What then of the fu-
tu re?" he asked. " I foresee a long series of 
political, economic, and military wars." He 
has nothing to offer, nor do any of them. 
War is not desired by nations but it will 
never be banished from the earth thru the 
efforts of men who deny or ignore its 
underlying cause. "From whence come 
wars? Come they not hence, even of "your 
lusts that war in your members?" (Jas. 
4 : 1 ) . The fact must not be" ignored that 
war is a cancer of the heart, and the 
world's greatest psychologists, while re-
jecting the Gospel, affirm that "nothing is 
gained by disguising the fact that there is 
no remedy for a bad heart." Is there no 
remedy for the bad heart, this infected 
cancerous source from whence proceeds 
this plague of mankind? Thank God, there 
is. 
Dr. Channing said, "War will never 
yield but to the principles of universal jus-
tice and love, and these have no sure foot-
ing but in the religion of Jesus Christ." 
Pestalozzi had said, "There is no way to 
do away with abuse unless supported by 
principles of charity and justice." Preston 
Johnston, lecturer on Chemurgy, saw a new 
era of possibilities of lifting the economi-
cally downtrodden thru finding valuable 
materials in hitherto waste sources, but 
adds that "its success depends upon moral-
ity of character." 
The desire of the nations is only realized 
in the song of the angels. "For unto you is 
born a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord." 
War will never be outlawed among nations 
until it is cast out of the hearts of their 
nationals. Individually this takes place in 
the life of those who know Christ as per-
•sonal Saviotir and are dominated by His 
Spirit, who have "Crucified the flesh with 
the lusts thereof," who have "put off the 
old man with his deeds . . . who is cor-
rupt according to deceitful lusts, and who 
have been "renewed in righteousness and 
true holiness." But the desire of all na-
tions, universal peace, politically, socially, 
and nationally, will never be realized until 
Christ the Prince of Peace Comes back. 
Dr. Jon. Kelman, who succeeded Dr. J. 
H. Jowett as pastor of the-Fifth Avenue 
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Presbyterian Church of -New York, met a 
man of science and asked him the solution 
of the problems of an American city. "An 
emperor," came the answer quick and de-
cisive. "An emperor?" asked Dr. Kelman 
in surprise, "I thought you had done with 
all that in America. Besides, your emperor 
would need to be a very wonderful man, 
incapable of mistakes and extraordinarily 
competent." "Precisely," was the quick re-
ply, "and we know the man. We are wait-
ing for him and his name is Jesus." 
"For unto us a child is born, unto us a 
son is given, and the government shall be 
upon his shoulders; his name shall be 
called Wonderful, Counsellor, The Mighty 
God, The Everlasting Father, The Prince 
of Peace." 
"They were looking for a king 
To slay their foes and lift them high; 
Thou earnest, a baby thing 
That made a woman cry." 
But He is coming back. He will be sit-
ting upon the throne of David. There will 
be "given Him a dominion and glory and a 
kingdom . . . all people, nations, and lan-
guages will serve him . . . An everlasting 
dominion which shall not pass away,.and a 
kingdom shall not be destroyed." "God will 
set His kingdom upon the holy hill of 
Zion." His feet will yet descend to the 
Mount ofvOlives; He will strike through 
kings in the day of His power,' dashing 
"nations in pieces as a patter dasheth a 
vessel; He will reign in Jerusalem." All 
peoples shall be made subject to His uni-
versal dominion. 
If our present day statesmen, feverish 
with effort to attain through their own 
energy that peace and security their peo-
ples desire, could see that the secret of pro- • 
tection and prosperity for any people lies 
in the principles proclaimed by the Prince 
of Peace; that if they would have butter 
they cannot spend billions for bullets and 
build barriers that bar Christ from their 
lands! Then might "we expect unrest to 
cease, and their "shaking" to stop. 
The desire of nations will be fulfilled 
when that longed-for day prophesied by 
Isaiah has come: "I t shill come to pass in 
the last days that the mounatins of the 
Lord's house shall be established on the top 
of the mountains, -and shall be exalted 
above the hills; and all nations shall flow 
into it. And many people shall go and say, 
Come ye and let us go up to the mountain 
of the Lord, to the house of Jacob: and He 
will teach us of His ways, and we will walk 
in His paths: for out of Zion shall go forth 
the law, and the word of the Lord from 
Jerusalem. And He shall judge among the 
nations, and shall rebuke many people, 
and they shall beat their swords into the 
plowshares, and their spears into pruning 
hooks; Nations shall not lift up sword 
against nation neither shall they learn war 
any more." But the outlook is hopeless 
until Messiah the Prince shall come. 
In that day universal peace shall prevail. 
No more will there be war between the 
masses and the classes, labor against cap-
ital, man against man. The day of the Lord 
will have come! The principle of liberty 
and justice for all will be established. 
Right, not might shall rule. 
"A day of righteous rule, 
A day when Christ shall sway; 
A day when kings shall bow, 
And crowns before Him lay. 
"A day when wars shall cease, , 
And battles be no more; 
A day when peace shall feign, 
And the Lord adore. 
"A day when right shall be 
Because the right is might; 
When all that's wrong and mean 
Shall feel the might of right." 
Jesus has given us advance information 
as to how men would harden their hearts, 
refusing to accept Him as the remedy for 
the ills of the age, hence its program is one 
of war and not peace. He said "Nation 
shall rise up against nation" (Matt. 24 :7) . 
He nowhere tells us that we may hope for 
universal peace. Contrariwise, He per-
dicted that the end of our age would be 
"distress of nations with perplexity." (Lu., 
21:25) . There is no realizing the desire of 
our hearts apart from delighting ourselves 
in the Lord. This men will not do. There 
can be no peace apart from respect for the 
authority of Him who is the author of 
peace. 
Our hope and the hope of the world rests 
in God, and the Son of God. He is the 
Christmas is a Glad Day 
Charles R. Stump 
CHRISTMAS is a glad day: A day of real rejoicing, 
A day for good wishes voicing, 
A day for cheerfully giving, 
A day for love overflowing, 
A day for sympathy to others showing, 
A day for pure thoughts thinking 
And not a day for bestial drinking. 
CHRISTMAS is a glad day: No other birthday can compare,— 
It is a day for thanks and prayer 
For the Gift of Love God has given; 
A day for candles brightly flaming, 
For angelic voices still proclaiming 
"On earth peace! and good will!" 
Truly, He shall His promise fulfill. 
AND a day of gladness shall it be . When all of earth are set free 
From sin's destructive power 
In that bright, glad tomorrow! 
Prince of Peace. When He comes, He shall 
sp^ak peace to the nations, and His do-
minion shall be from sea to sea and from 
the river to the ends of the earth. He shall 
make wars to cease to the ends of the 
earth. 
"War in mens eyes shall be 
A monster of iniquity 
In the good time coming 
Nations shall not quarrel then 
To prove which is the stronger, 
Nor slaughter men for glory's sake— 
Wait a little longer." 
And we must wait—confidently, expec-
tantly, hopefully. "He who is to come will 
come and will not tarry." The world must 
wait, and in what tribulation." Though she 
could know peace by bowing to the scepter 
of the invisible king she will not. He came 
first to reign as Prince of Peace in men's 
hearts but they would not have Him reign 
over them. They have chosen Barabbas, 
"son of his father." The devil and his 
rule is one of thievery of human happiness, 
anarchy and ruin. 
Rome never had a wiser or more power-
ful leader than the valorous and mighty 
warrior, Camillius. He merited and re-
ceived the praises of the whole empire, but 
he became a victim of man's ingratitude. 
Jealousy gave birth to conspiracy. He was 
falsely charged with treason, and Rome, 
listening to his enemies, drove the noble 
statesman into exile. He bore it all with 
kingly demeanor but reminded Rome that 
the day might come when he would be de-
sired and heeded. , 
It came. The Barbarian hordes were 
soon swarming the land and thundering 
against the gates of Rome. Despair reign-
ed. Then, one day the glad cry rang along 
the streets, "Camillius is coming! Camil-
lius is coming!" The proud nation had 
been shaken and humbled. In her extrem-
ity she recalled the banished patriot. He 
came, proved himself once more Rome's 
friend and defender, and drove the terrible 
Gauls back until peace was restored and 
the land was free. 
Amid world chaos we await the glad cry, 
"Christ is coming! Christ is coming!" He 
shall reign! The government shall be upon 
His shoulder and of His kingdom there 
shall be no end. If the nations won't, let 
us pray, "Even so come, Lord Jesus, Amen." 
Give Him right to reign in your life now 
and reign with Him then. Willingly accept 
His full authority now, for He does not 
"govern except with the consent of the 
governed." Desire Him most earnestly. 
Delight thyself in Him and realize the de-
sires of thine heart. The time is coming, 
the time of perplexity, the time of sorrow, 
yea even the time of death, when vou will 
need Him. It will be too late to call for 
the Deliverer when the time of judgment 
has come. Today is the day. Hearken—do 
not harden your heart. 
V 
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EVANGELISTIC SLATE 
CHARLES W. RIFE, Fayetteville, Fa. 
Mastersonville, Pa _ Dec. 26 
Mt. Rock, Pa Jan. 23 
GRAYBILL WOLGEMUTH, Mt. Joy, Fa. 
Marsh Creek, January 2, 1944. 
Mt. Pleasant, February 27, 1944. 
HENRY N. HOSTETTER, •Washington Boro, 
Pennsylvania. 
Garrett, Ind., Feb. 6-Feb. 27, 1944. 
ABNER MARTIN, Elizabethtown, Fa. 
Dallas Center, la. Jan. 10 
Cedar Grove, Pa. .'. No Date Set 
MARSHALL WINGER, Ontario, Canada 
Dayton Mission Jan. 1 to Jan. 23 
Saxton, Penn March 5 to March 26 
AN APPEAL 
With the closing of the calendar year, 
many of your subscriptions will be expiring. 
We think it is a splendid thing that your 
subscriptions are so arranged that they cor-
respond with the calendar year. However, 
there is also a disadvantage in this arrange-
ment, since our fiscal year also closes on 
the 31st of December. If your subscription 
is in arrears, it reflects in the annual report. 
We make this special appeal, therefore, 
that you should be sure to send in your 
renewal before the close of the year. This 
will enable us to make a much better report 
in our annual statistics. 
We are assuming, of course, that most, if 
not all, of you will want to renew your sub-
scriptions ultimately, anyway. Why not do 
it now? It will save us much inconvenience 
and a certain amount of additional expense. 
Thank you for your prompt attention to this. 
The Three Camel Caravan 
(Concluded from page 403) 
Cross, perfect condescension by God. His 
gift to me, of Himself, means our gifts in-
adequate, trivial, silly. What we need 
bring is not gold and frankincense and 
myrrh, but ourselves. I give Him all. 
Tbrough Him I find life abundant in 
length, breadth, depths, and height." 
The three camels moved. One went 
south. One went west. One went northeast. 
The men on the camels travelled, as *ve 
travel today, to proclaim the love of God 
in Christ Jesus, born to be King of the 
world, and King of our souls. Their mes-
sage is our message. "God so loved the 
world that he gave his only begotten Son, 
that whosoever believeth in him should not 
perish, but have everlasting life." 
Their spirit is our spirit: "Good tidings 
of great joy which shall be to all people. 
Unto you is born a Saviour, which is Christ 
the Lord. Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace, good will toward 
men." 
To the proclamation of this love of God 
these wise men gave their lives. Unto us 
is the love no less. For us therefore, duty 
is no less. Arise, let us go hence! 
—The Expositor. 
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News of Church Activity 
Calif ornia 
THE LIFE LINE GOSPEL MISSION 
San Francisco, Calif. 
The location of The Life Line Gospel 
Mission has been changed from 832 Kearny 
St. to 224 Sixth St. This change has been 
under consideration for some time, and now 
the change has become a reality. The loca-
tion on Kearny St. became altogether un-
suited for our type of work inasmuch as the 
Chinese and Philippinos have completely 
surrounded the place, and our work ceased 
to have any appeal to these people. Our 
new -location is in a densely crowded sec-
tion of American people who are in great 
need of .the Gospel. The ha i r is a street 
level store room that has been renovatd to 
suit our purposes, with much labor and con-
siderable expense. The enemy has been 
working to hinder the move at almost every 
step to the extent that it has been a test 
of patience and faith, but the Lord has 
shown his hand of approval by meeting all 
the expenses thus far as they came due. 
The actual moving was done on Friday, 
Nov. 26th, and the first services in the new 
location were held on Sunday afternoon and 
evening, Nov. 28th, with great rejoicing by 
the Mission group. And the Lord put His" 
seal on the move by saving a man who 
came in drunk and "went out saying through 
his tears, that he was now sober and that 
he was' going home to smash his beer bot-
tles. The heating and plumbing have not 
been completed because the men who are 
qualified to do these jobs are crowded with 
work and cannot be had on short notice. 
We are praying for a neon sign on the 
front of the hall which would be a great 
help to the Mission. The mailing address 
of the workers is 811 Scott St., San Fran-
cisco 17, Calif. 
Rev. H. W. Buckwalter, Supt. 
Katie B. Buckwalter, 
Grace Plum, 
Ruth Bowers. 
Testimony and Appeal 
SYLVATUS, VA To all the dear ones 
through the Visitor: I greet you in Jesus' 
wonderful name with Psalms 77:1: "I cried 
unto God with my voice, even unto God with 
my voice; and he gives ear unto me." Yes, 
I do cry unto God and praise His holy name 
that His ear is always open and he does 
hear His children. When we ask of Him he 
says in Matt. 21:22, "And all things, what-
soever ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye 
shall receive." Truly if we ask anything in 
His name He will hear us. 
Oh I do praise Jesus that He constantly 
grows more real to my soul. I mean to keep 
true 'till He comes for truly we are living 
in perilous times. Jesus is coming soon to 
clean up this old sin-cursed world and then 
behold all things will become new. We have 
a precious loving Saviour. If only precious 
souls would understand and give their 
hearts to Jesus before it is forever too late! 
I thank God for the day that I was willing 
to follow in the footsteps of Jesus and take 
Him as my Saviour. I praise Him too that 
I have never wanted to turn back. I ask all 
of God's little ones to remember me at the 
throne of grace. 
As I sit here in my wheel chair sometimes 
I feel like a poor motherless child with no 
one to love me and then my thoughts come 
back to Jesus and I know that He loves and 
cares for me. I do not know what I would 
do without Jesus and His little ones. I would 
not want to live one day without Jesus. He 
is so real to my soul. 
I have enjoyed the pleasant summer days 
so much but they have seemed to fly by so 
quickly. The holidays will soon be here. I 
do trust that I will hear from many of you, 
for just a letter or card or anything means 
so much to me and helps to pass the lonely 
hours away. May God bless all in His good 
work. 
Illinois 
CHICAGO MISSION REPORT 
We do acknowledge the Lord's faithful-
ness during another quarter of service for 
Him. A recent call came from a neighbor 
woman, seriously ill, for whom prayer was 
offered with a personal talk on salvation. 
She stated she always opened her window 
when we sang hymns on the street and she 
could hear the sermons through her window. 
May God save her soul. Music stirs the 
emotions, but it takes an act of the will 
toward God to save the soul. 
We felt God's blessing and help in our 
open air services Saturday and Sunday 
night. October saw the opening of our mid-
week Bible School with good interest and 
attendance. Our staff of teachers spent sev-
eral days in house to house visitation. 
Prayer was offered in many homes, some-
times even in the hallway when not securing 
an entrance. Our visits, seemed to be ap-
preciated by everyone. We distributed 
special tracts for parents, showing their re-
sponsibility to their children, quoting sta-
tistics given by J. E. Hoover of the F.B.L 
If you will but look to Jesus 
Nothing then can harm your soul, 
He will hold, protect, and shield you 
While the judgment thunders roll. 
More than that He'll take you with Him, 
When He cometh in the air, 
That His everlasting glory, 
You with all His saints may share. 
Lovingly always, a shut in sister 
in Christ Jesus, 
Faith Alice Phillips, 
per M. J. 
He lays the blame for juvenile delinquency, 
where it belongs, on the parents. 
Bro. Jesse Lady came to us Sept. 27th 
and laboured for two weeks in special meet-
ings. There was good attendance and in-
terest, considering irregular employment 
hours. A number of young people sought 
the Lord, some of whom look forward to 
baptism in the near future. Bro. Lady's 
messages were appreciated and proved 
helpful and instructive. 
Sr. Sarah Bert left us on Aug. 30th for 
a three months leave of absence, stopping in 
Oregon, California and Kansas, expecting 
her return by Dec. 1st. The Hoffman-Col-
lins' wedding on Oct. 11th brought a num-
ber of visitors for this brief stay. Bro. and 
Sr. John H. Hoffman, Bish. and Mrs. Laban 
Wingert and others. Sr. Erma Hare of 
Harrisburg came to labour with us on Oct. 
1st. Sr. Dorothy Wenger, who has been 
h'elping us for several months, plans to 
leave Dec. 1st. Her services here have 
been greatly appreciated and she has made 
many friends during her stay by her fine 
spirit of Christian helpfulness. Sr. Alice 
Albright spent several weeks in Oklahoma 
due to the illness of her father. Bro. and 
Sr. Leonard Falk, who was licensed as a 
minister at last conference, left us in Oc-
tober to take up residence and school work 
at Grantham. They have been faithful help-
ers here in the work, where they were 
saved, and will be greatly missed in our 
group. Our prayers and interest will al-
ways follow them. It was the privilege of 
myself and wife to spend several week-ends 
away, attending Garrett, Ind., love feast, 
Dallas Center, la., harvest meeting, and 
Home Mission services at Des Moines. The 
fragrance of these services still lingers in 
our memories, and were a source of spir-
itual refreshment to our souls. We ask . 
your prayers as we seek to lift up Christ 
in a wicked city. Sin brings an atmosphere 
that is depressing. Where sin abounds 
there doth grace much more abound. The 
health of the Mission family is good for 
which we praise our Heavenly Father. We 
do thank everyone who shared in the work 
by their means and prayers. 
In His love and service, 
Carl J. Carlson and workers. 
riNANCIAI, REPORT OF CHICAGO MIS-
SION FOR THREE MONTHS ENDING 
SEPT. 30TH, 1943 
DONATIONS 
Balance carried over $58.98 
July 
H. W. Hoke, Ohio 5.00 
Miss McWilliams 3.00 
L. Carlson 5.00 
H. Carlson .- 5.00 
Wm. Hoke, Cal 1.00 
Judson Hill, Mich ...,„ 5.00 
Wm. Wenger, Goshen, Ind 5.00 
M. Resor, Ind , 1.00 
Chas. R. Stump, In Memory of his 
father 10.00 
August . 
Bro. and Sr. Fike, Ind 5.00 
Geo. Paulus 1.50 
J. Dick, Seneca, 111 , 2.00 
M. Heisey 2.00 
Anna Steckley 3.00 
Sept. 
In His Name 5.00 
Dr. Paul Lenhert, Arcanum, O. 25.00 
E. Rosenberg 1.00 
A. M. Royer, Harrisburg, Pa 1.00 
. J. Garwick, Coleta, 111 2.00 
J. W. Hoover, Ind 2.00 
In His Name, Chicago 5.00 
T. P. Offerings 8.01 
S. E. Offerings 31.88 
Total $193.37 
EXPENSES 




Balance brought forward $45.15 
Six Months Report of Fuel and Repair Acct. 
Apr. 1st to Oct. 1st, 1943 
Donations 
Home Coming Day offering $40.67, Sr. Steven-
son, Chicago, $10.00. In His Name, Chicago, 
$10. Tithing and offerings, $273.48. Total, 
$382.23. 
Expenses 
Re-roofing Primary room part of bldg., $55. 
Linoleum, $46.42. Papering 3 rooms, $33." Misc. 
Repairs, paint, lumber, plumbing, labor, etc., 
$89.06. Paid for fuel oil, $52.12. Furnace re-
pairs, $22. Total, $297.60. Balance, $84.63 
We also acknowledge provisions and vegeta-
bles from friends at Garrett, Ind., and Morri-
son, Illinois, Eggs from Bro. and Sr. Chas. 
Collins, Nappanee, Ind., Household goods from 
Sewing Circle at Thomas, Okla., bed linen 
from Paul and Mary Martin. Elizabethtown, 
Pa„ a gift of $10 from 'the Manheim D. y. B. 
School, special for work among children. Eggs 
from Chris. Nissly, Dallas Center, la. May 
the Lord who loveth a cheerful giver, reward 
each donor as we cannot. 
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"When I am dying how glad I shall be 
That the lamp of my life has been blazed 
out for Thee. 
I shall be glad in whatever I gave, 
Labour or money, one sinner to save; 
I shall not mind that the path has been 
rough 
That Thy dear feet led the way is enough. 
When I am dying how glad I shall be, 
That the lamp of my life has been blazed 
out for Thee." 
Gratefully, In His Precious Name, 
Carl J. Carlson and workers. 
— M A R R I A G E S — 
OBEaHOISEK-THEUSH—On Saturday eve-
ning, Sept. 25th at 8 o'clock at the home of the 
bride's parents, Bro. and Sr. Henry Thrush of 
Chambersburg, Pa., there occurred the mar-
riage of their daughter, Esther, to' Bro. John 
L. Oberholser of Shippensburg, son of the late 
Eld. Aaron Oberholser. The ceremony was 
performed by Bishop Charlie Byers, assisted 
by Eld. Avery Musser in the presence of the 
immediate families and friends. May the 
blessing of the Lord attend them through life. 
ENCH.E-HOOVEK — On Thursday, October 
28, at 2:00 P. M„ a t the home of the bride's 
mother, were solemnized the simple but beau-
tiful nuptial vows of Harold Hoffman Engle, 
son of Sr. Mary Engle of Maytown, Pa., and 
Mary Elizabeth Hoover, daughter of Sr. Ethel 
Hoover of Pleasant Hill, Ohio. Bro. Engle is 
a recently graduated medical doctor, now 
completing his internship in Philadelphia. Sr. 
Engle is a recently graduated Registered 
Nurse of the same city. May God richly bless 
their consecrated young lives as they labor 
for Him. Elder J. W. Hoover officiated. 
BOHEEE-VAU STEINBERG—On Saturday 
evening, Nov. 6, 1943, at 8:00 o'clock, Irene 
Florence Van Steinberg daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. William T. Van Steinberg, of Alhambra, 
Calif., became the bride of David A. Rohrer, 
eldest son of Eld. and Sr. D. E. Rohrer, of 
Pasadena, Calif. The ceremony was performed 
in the Haven of Rest Studio and was wit-
nessed by a group of relatives and friends. 
Elder D. E. Rohrer, father of the groom, 
officiated. 
— OB I T U AR I E S — 
BOOK—D. Earl Book, son of David and 
Lavina Book, was born April 8, 1894, near 
Thomas, Oklahoma. He departed this life Oc-
tober 30, 1943, a t the age of forty-nine years, 
six months a"nd twenty-two days. 
He grew to manhood in the Thomas vicinity. 
At the age of twenty^-one he was united in 
marriage to Nettie Leona Frymire of Thomas, 
Oklahoma. They made their home on what 
was his father's homestead, and lived there 
until he departed this life. . 
To this union were born three children, all 
of Thomas: Gleri L., Mrs. Cecil Crider, and Lila 
still at home. He leaves to mourn: his com-
panion, three children, and three grandchil-
dren, Maynard Book and Harold and Ruth 
Crider; three brothers, Jesse and Amos of 
Klamath Falls, Oregon, and Isaiah of Upland, 
California; two sisters, Mrs. W. C. Frymire of 
Klamath Falls, Oregon, and Mrs. Samuel Swit-
zer of Thomas; and a host of relatives and 
friends. His parents and one sister pre-
ceded him in death. 
Earl was converted early in life and united 
with the Brethren in Christ Church. He was 
faithful to his God and his church, always 
serving both joyfully. 
He was a faithful companion, a loving fath-
er, and a good neighbor. 
Funeral services were held at the Bethsny 
church near Thomas, Okla., conducted by Elder 
I. G. Engle and Rev. Hogan of the U. B. 
church. Interment in the cemetery near the 
church. 
HOOVER — Susan Brechbill, daughter of 
Abram and Mary Brechbill, was born near 
Chambersburg, Pa., January 2, 1859. She 
peacefully passed away at the home of her 
daughter, Mrs. David Engle near Detroit, Kan., 
Nov. 16, 1943, at the age of 84 years, 10 
months, and 14 days. 
On Nov. 8, 1883, she was united in marriage 
tb Jacob S. Hoover. To this union was born 
8 children. Two died in infancy, and Mrs. 
Mable Hess of Greencastle, Pa, died in 1927. 
The surviving children are Avery T. Hoover. 
Detroit, Kan., Edith Hoover, Upland. Cal.. 
Jesse C. Hoover of Abilene. Kan., Mrs Estella 
Engle of Detroit, Kan., and Mrs. Phoebe Bay-
hoff of Bison, Kan. Twenty-one grandchildren 
and fourteen great-grandchildren also survive 
her besides one sister, Mrs. Lizzie Hoover, and 
one brother, Abram Brechbill, both of Detroit, 
In the spring of 1884 they moved to Kansas 
and located on a farm north of Detroit, a t the» 
home where she passed away. 
She was converted at the age of 13 and 
united with the Brethren In Christ church to 
which she remained a faithful member until 
death. She was a kind and devoted wife and 
mother, always interested in the spiritual wel-
fare of her children and of others around her. 
She had been in failing health for about three 
months, but she bore her suffering patiently, 
and many times during her recent illness she 
was heard praying, and often expressed a de-
sire to go and be with the Lord. 
Funeral services were conducted Sunday, 
Nov. 21, at the Bethel church, Bishop R. I. 
Witter officiating, assisted by Rev. Bert Wen-
ger. Interment in the adjoining cemetery. 
MISHLER—Jacob A. Mishler, son of Aaron 
and Eva Mishler was born Jan. 19, 1864, and 
departed this life Oct. 13, aged 79 years, 8 
mo., 27 days. 
He was united in marriage to Clara Johnson 
Oct. 2, 1887. In the year 1889 he was con-
verted and united with the Union Grove Breth-
ren In Christ church. • 
Nearly his entire life was lived in or near 
this community. He suffered very much dur-
ing an extended illness of ar thr i t is and quietly 
fell asleep in the Lord Wed. afternoon. 
He leaves to mourn their loss, a wife and 
seven children, two sons, Mearl of Massillon, 
O., Glen of New Paris, Ave daughters, Mrs. 
Chester Overlease and Mrs. Vern Kirkdorffer, 
Milford, Mrs. Charles Grabill, Syracuse, Mrs. 
Ben Brubaker of Ontario, Calif., Mrs. George 
Mohler, Massillon, O.; 34 grandchildren, 18 
great-grandchildren, two brothers, Jerry and 
Frank of Goshen, besides a large number of 
relatives and friends. We believe their loss 
^o be his eternal gain. 
SIDER—Sister Susan Sider, the daughter of 
Martin and Barbara Sider, was born at the old 
Sider homestead near Winger, Ont., on Sept. 
24, 1864, and departed this life in Wainfleet 
township only a few miles from her birthplace. 
Thursday, May 20, 1943, at the age of 78 years, 
7 months, 26 days. She was united in mar-
riage with William Sider April 10, 1894. Her 
husband preceded her in death a number of 
years ago. There were no children born to 
this union, but they had an adopted daughter, 
Mrs. Myrtle Kadwell, with whom she resided 
and who gave her loving care. 
She was converted and united with the 
Brethren in Christ Church at about the age of 
thirteen years. Tears later, when Bro. and 
Sr. Noah Zook held revival services in the 
"Wainfleet church she yielded her all to God 
and lived a happy, consistant Christian life to 
the end. 
Her funeral was held in the Brethren in 
Christ Church in Wainfleet and was conducted 
by Eld. Jesse Sider, assisted by Bishop L. 
Shoalts and Eld. Marshall Winger. The text 
was Psalm 23. Interment in the Sider ceme-
tery. 
WHITESIDE—Muriel Faye Whiteside, in-
fant daughter of Bro. Thomas and Sr. Marjorie 
Whiteside, was born May 29, 1943, at Wain-
fleet, Ont., and died Nov. 7, 1943, at the age 
of 5 months and nine days. 
She leaves to mourn her early departure, 
father, mother and sister Ruth 
Funeral services were conducted at the home 
on Nov. 9 by Eld. Jesse A. Sider. Interment 
in Sider cemetery. 
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Why I Believe in the Virgin Birth 
(Concluded from page 410) 
A major difficulty is met in the attempt 
to account for Christ's sinless life and 
matchless personality on purely human 
grounds. This would be the most stu-
pendous miracle of all. At a recent 
Christmas season a noted liberal preacher 
said, " I do not care whether Jesus was 
bom or not." The suggestion, of course, 
was that Christianity may have had its 
origin in myth, but there is a certain con-
tent in its message which makes it of value 
regardless of its origin. What a vast 
burden to place on a myth, as sufficient to 
explain so great a train of events! Some 
things must be accounted for—Christ's 
flawless, spotless life, His ever-increasing 
influence, His universal church, His king-
dom of love. It is easier to believe than 
to disbelieve, easier to accept the frank 
explanation of the Scripture than to ac-
complish the task which the skeptic has 
set for himself—the task of proving Him 
only human, a thing not attempted of any 
other man. 
T H E VIRGIN BIRTH AND REDEMPTION 
In the third place, I believe in the Virgin 
Birth because of the impossibility of re-
demption without it. Christ's coming to 
earth had its beginning in the fact of sin. 
If man had not sinned, there would have 
been no incarnation, no God-man. And 
He came to die. But the value of His 
"work in redemption depended upon His 
character as a Redeemer. Calvary takes 
its meaning from Bethlehem. 
On this point two facts stand out which 
make the doctrine of the Virgin Birth 
most reasonable. First, a natural birth 
would have made Him only human. As 
Mediator it was essential that He have 
both a divine and a human nature. If He 
were a mere creature, all .the service He 
could render would be a matter of debt 
on His own account. Second, a new ere-, 
ation would not have been a part of the 
race. Adam's race had sinned, and a son 
of Adam had to pay the penalty. 
A great miracle stands at the beginning 
and at the end of a great life. As the re-
sult of the divine method, the Christ was 
not only a unified personality, but He be-
came the spotless Lamb of God. His sin-
lessness was vital as Saviour. 
"Hail, thou that art highly favored, the 
Lord is with thee; blessed art thou among 
womerr" (Luke 1:29). Beautiful words 
of a holy angel, and our hearts echo an 
"Amen." But we need no Ave Maria, sung 
in heathenish worship, to express our re-
spect for the mother of our Lord. She 
will have our respect, for she has been ' 
signally honored of God. Our reason 
likewise agrees that God would have 
chosen one of the most excellent of young 
women to become the mother of His holy 
Son. But, we believe that Mary herself 
would be the first to refuse the misplaced 
veneration which superstition dictates to 
many. Rather, she would choose to join 
a vast worshiping company and adore Him 
whose name is above every name, confess-
ing that He is Lord to the glory of God 
the Father.—Free Methodist. 
IS IT NOTHING TO YOU? 
That half the World goes to bed hungry 
every night? 
That half the World does not know the 
meaning of the word Home? 
That half the world can neither read nor 
write? 
That half the world has never so much 
as heard of a physician or surgeon? 
That half of the children of the world 
have never heard of Christmas? 
Although our Lord came to this world 
2,OttO years ago yet half of the world has 
never even heard of His Name? 
If you care aren't you going to do some-
thing about it?—Selected. 
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CHRISTMAS 
H. Frances Davidson 
NOTHER year has rolled round, 
and another Christmas is ours to 
enjoy. This day is in commemo-
ration of the birth of Him who is 
the great link between man and 
God,—"the child of heaven and 
earth together." He is the answer sent by 
the Almighty to the great cry of suffering 
humanity. Although the story of Christ's 
birth is nearly nineteen hundred years old, 
yet each succeeding year invests it with 
added interest on account of the new reve-
lations of divine goodness and mercy. 
Let us notice briefly the condition of the 
earth, the attitude of nations toward each 
other at the time of the Nativity. The Ro-
mans had subdued all civilized nations 
and many that were still uncivilized. 
One emperor, Augustus, ruled over this 
vast empire, and by means of a well-
organized system of communication kept 
informed of all that occurred within his 
dominions. Every event of importance was, 
in this manner, speedily made known over 
the entire civilized world. The Ruler, not 
only of the Roman empire, but of the. uni-
verse had thus prepared the earth for the 
reception of his Son, that the glad tidings 
might be heralded everywhere. A strange 
and universal peace also marked the 
period. ;-vstrange, because Rome laid down 
her conquering arms for the second time in . 
a period of seven hundred years; universal, 
because all nations were included in it. 
And what a peace that was! "On earth 
peace, good will toward men." It brought 
rest, not only from war and bloodshed, but 
from sin arid its guilty consequences. 
In all Christian countries Christmas is 
celebrated in some form, and it is orob-
ably the most popular and general of all 
holidays. Whether the twenty-fifth of De-
cember is the exact date of Christ's nativity 
is open to question, indeed the probabili-
ties are against it. It came into prominence, 
however, as such during the fifth century 
and still remains in favor. Christian peo-
ple lay greater stress on keeping a day in 
commemoration of such an important event 
than on finding the exact date upon which 
it occurred, especially since the latter 
seems impossible. 
The manner of celebrating this holiday 
varies in the different countries, yet all 
agree in making it a day of rejoicing; and 
such it should be. What should cause 
greater joy than the remembrance of God's 
love to man in the gift of his only Son. 
Originally the day was closely associated 
with religious services, for such the name 
Christ-mass indicates. Gradually the holi-
day feature assumed prominence, and fes-
tivities were added. It came to be a day of 
home-gathering, of feasting and enjoyment.) 
Old ties were renewed, and gifts were ex-
changed as tokens of love and esteem. It 
EDITOR'S N O T E : This article is taken 
from the, "Visitor" of fifty years ago— 
1893. It is timely and appropriate for 
1943. 
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is not my purpose to dwell long on the 
history of the day, but rather to present a 
few thoughts as to our observance of it. 
Three features are prominent in the 
modern celebration of the event—feasting, 
gift-making, and worship; and the stress 
placed upon each is probably in the order 
named. Feasting on Christmas is very 
common. Even the poorest endeavor to 
add some extra dish to their simple meal in 
honor of the day, while the tables of the 
more prosperous groan beneath their 
weight of luxuries. The feasting is usually 
accompanied by an ingathering of the 
family and near relatives. Irving says, "It 
is a beautiful arrangement, also, derived 
from the days of yore, that this "festival, 
which commemorates the announcement of 
the religion of peace and love, has been 
made the season for gathering together of 
family connections, and drawing closer 
again those bands of kindred hearts, which 
the cares and pleasures and sorrows of the 
world are continually operating to cast 
loose; of calling back the children of a 
family, who have launched forth in life, 
and wandered widely asunder, once more 
to assemble about the paternal hearth, that 
rallying-place of the affections, there to 
grow young and loving again among the 
endearing mementos of_ childhood." This 
picture needs no comment. It is this union 
which makes the model family on earth a 
symbol of heaven; and if the feasting and 
home-gathering accomplishes the work 
here represented or at least anticipated, I 
for one say, God bless the custom. 
This, however, like all other enjoyments, 
is subject to abuse. In the pleasure of 
meeting those dear to us, there is danger 
of becoming selfish, of closing our hearts 
to the needs of those without our own im-
mediate circle. While loading our tables 
with the gifts of God, and endangering our 
health by an excess of food, we are liable 
to forget that there are others, perhaps 
near our very door, who have scarcely suf-
ficient to eat. 
Gift-making, in like manner, is subject 
to abuse. It is fitting to give some token of 
love and esteem to those near to us; but let 
not this custom degenerate, as it too fre-
quently does, into an unworthy ambition 
to surpass others in the costliness of our 
presents. That would seem to indicate that 
we wish to buy the love of those around us. 
A simple inexpensive present, perhaps the 
work of our own fingers, accompanied by-
generous affection, is likely to hava a 
warmer reception than a more -costly gift, 
because it does not carry with it such a 
burdensome feeling of indebtedness on the 
part of the' receiver. Another and more 
weighty reason for inexpensive presents is 
the fact that we shall then be better able 
to assist suffering humanity; and our 
purses should be open to the wants of the 
poor on this, day of rejoicing. The peace 
and good will is riot alone to us but to all 
men. .We should esteem it a privilege that 
we may be the messengers to assist the 
angels in proclaiming the glad tidings. 
This season, especially, should^ be char-
acterized by open-heartedness, by gener-
osity and hospitality. Christmas should be 
a day of common brotherhood, of universal 
hympathy. Let it "throw open every door 
and unlock every heart." It should cause 
us to feel more deeply that we are only 
stewards of the Lord, and that wherever the 
needy call our hearts and our purses 
should be thrown open to supply their 
wants. Our Heavenly Father bestowed His 
great gift upon us when we were strangers 
and-even enemies to him, and we should 
be willing in some degree to follow His 
example. Christ was born in a manger to 
show that the poor as well as the rich are 
heirs of the promise, and that all should 
rejoice on this day. Dear readers, let us 
resolve that on Christmas day of eighteen 
hundred ninety-three we will make some 
poor soul happy by our gifts. We may 
not have much to spare, but the little given 
cheerfully will be blessed of God. 
Although the subject of religious serv-
ices connected with the day has been re-
served until last, it is far from being the 
least important exercise. It is to be de-
plored that this manner of celebration re-
ceives so little attention; that unless 
Christmas comes on Sunday, there are, in 
some communities, frequently no religious 
services at all. Even professing Christians 
often neglect worship and' with scarcely a 
twinge of conscience spend the time in 
feasting. If the Saviour has been born 
anew in our hearts, we will make haste to 
worship him, and lay our gifts and serv-
ices low at His blessed feet; we will be 
eager to proclaim to the world "what a 
dear Saviour we have found." Let us al-
low the hallowed influence of the day fill 
our hearts and permeate our lives, and 
let songs of praise and thanksgiving be 
continually on. our lips. We may neglect 
the feasting, we may neglect the giving of 
presents to our friends, but let us "not for-
sake the assembling of ourselves together," 
to worship and adore our great Benefactor. 
—: . •.•» .^ : -
Notice 
Please send all subscriptions for the 
Visitor and for the Sunday School Papers, 
to The Editor, E. V. Publishing House. Nap-
panee, Ind. Please also send all orders for 
Sunday School Quarterlies, lesson helps 
and Supplies to the E. V. Publishing House. 
And please make all checks payable to the 
E. V. Publishing House. 
410 (10) E V A N G E L I C A L V I S I T O R December 20, 1943 
WHY I BELIEVE IN THE VIRGIN BIRTH 
L M. Lowell • • 
OW all this was done, that it might 
be fulfilled which was spoken of 
the Lord by the prophet, saying, 
Behold, a virgin shall be with 
child, and shall bring forth a sfin, 
and they shall call his name Em-
manuel, which being interpreted is, God 
with us" (Matt. 1:22, 23) . 
The birth of Jesus Christ in Bethlehem 
presents the greatest paradox of the ages. 
The strangeness of the situation has no 
parallel. The King of Glory cradled in a 
manger, the Eternal One subject to the 
limitations of time, the Omnipotent one 
bound in swaddling clothes, the Self-
Existent One dependent on the care 
of His creatures. Inside the * cattle-shed 
adoring Magi present royal gifts; without, 
on a. dark hillside, trembling shepherds 
huddle together listening to angels s|ng-
I ing the Glory Song. 
But the uniqueness of the situation does 
not end with the strangeness of the setting. 
The very manner in which the Son of God 
became the son of Mary was a thing with-
out precedent among the descendants of 
Adam. The birth of a human being with-
. out a human father is so unthinkable to the 
average mind that this fact, when applied 
to Jesus Christ, has drawn most severe 
fire from the critics. However, the revolt 
against the doctrine of the Virgin Birth 
of Christ is not new. It was attacked by 
Gnostics in the early days of Christianity. 
Noted infidels like Celsus and Porphyry, 
Voltaire and Paine, ridiculed it. Their 
objections were much the same as the 
modernists today, who reject it because-
it involves the supernatural. 
It is well to be clear in our understand-
ing of terms. ' By "Virgin Birth" we do 
not mean simply a miraculous or super-
natural birth, such as occurred in the case 
of Isaac, or Samuel, or John the Baptist. 
Nor is the "Immaculate Conception" syn-
onymous with "Virgin Birth." The Im-
maculate Conception is a Roman Catholic 
dogma set forth by the pope in 1854. It 
refers to the mother of Jesus, teaching that 
Mary was born without sin, and therefore 
her Son was sinless. It is an attempt to 
protect the human nature of Christ; but 
the point of difficulty is not removed; it 
is only shifted. God's method of procur-
ing sinlessness in His Son was not by 
choosing a sinleA mother, but by interpos-
ing His Holy S|m-it. £ 
The term "Incarnation" should not be 
.confused with the Virgin Birth, although 
the two ardfcrelated. Incarnation was the 
whole act whereby the Son of God as-
sumed a human nature. The Virgin Birth 
was the doorway to that great gjfeit. It 
describes the engendering of Ma^^s holy 
Son without a human father. 
T H E TESTIMONY OF SCRIPTURE 
I believe in the Virgin Birth of Christ 
because of the testimony of Scripture. Let 
us begin with the revelation of the doc-
trine in prophecy. In our consideration 
of three Old Testament passages, it should 
be noted that, while they are predictive of 
a strikjng event, their full force is realized 
only in the light of the New Testament. 
In Genesis 3:15 we-have the Protevan-
gelism or First Gospel. The promised Re-
deemer was to be the "seed of the woman." 
Why the seed of the woman, when descent 
is almost invariably traced in the Old 
Testament, through the father, not the 
mother? Eve must haye grasped some-
thing of ^he unusual character of the 
promise, although she was unable to dis-
tinguish between the "seed" and her "son." 
Upon the birth of Cain, according to 
Rotherham's translation of Genesis 4 : 1 , 
she said, "I have gotten a man, even Je-
hovah." 
The classic passage of Old Testament 
prophecy foretelling the Virgin Birth is 
Isaiah 7:14. Standing b!y "itself, it pro-
nounced an utterance too vast to be con-
fined to any local application. Addressed, 
not to King Ahaz, but to the "whole house 
of David" (v>13) , it became a promise 
of national hope. This may account in 
part for Mary's ready assent to Gabriel's 
startling message (Luke 1:38). 
One more reference is found in Jere-
miah 31:22: "Jehovah hath created a new 
thing in the earth: a woman shall encom-
pass a man." Most of the church fathers 
viewed this passage as predicting the Vir-
gin Birth. "Created" implies the "putting 
forth of divine power." "Man" is the 
"Mighty One" as in Zechariah -13:7, "Je-
hovah's fellow." By reading "in the 
land" instead of "in the earth," we may 
have Jeremiah's reason for urging a return 
from the land of exile: that the Messiah 
might be conceived there. 
T H E Gosi'"T ACCOUNTS 
The validity of tne four Gospels as au-
thentic historical documents has been 
definitely established. Our debt to reverent 
and competent scholarship is not a small 
one. Two of the Gospel writers deal di-
rectly with the Virgin Birth. Matthew 
gives the story from Joseph's standpoint. 
There is no question about this belief that 
the beginning of Jesus Christ was in strik-
ing contrast to the long list of "begats"^ 
which opens the £ r s t chapter. The word 
"birth" in 1:18 may be just as accurately 
translated "begetting." The Companion 
Bible gives the vCrse thus: "The beget-
ting, then, of Jesus Christ was on this 
wise (for after his mother was espoused 
to Joseph, she was found with child) of 
| k e Holy Spirit." 
The interest of Luke in the birth of 
Christ is noteworthy. Cultured physician, 
prince of historians, poet and artist, great-
souled disciple of Christ—he tells Mary's 
story of that wonderful event for which 
all generations have called her blessed. 
That was the strangest birth report ever 
recorded by a physician. The handling 
of the narrative is exceedingly pure and 
" beautiful, infinitely removed from the 
gross legends surrounding the origin of 
heathen deities. How natural to suppose 
that Dr. Luke would be entrusted with 
her secret more readily than others—that 
from Mary herself the physician-historian 
Hheard the story of Gabriel's visit and the 
overshadowing of the Holy Spirit. 
DIFFICULTIES IN OTHER VIEWS 
My second reason for believing in the 
Virgin Birth is the insurmountable diffi-
culties of any other view. The attack on 
the doctrine is usually made -on scientific 
ground. TDr. Fosdick is not original when 
he objects to it as a "biological miracle." 
Before Fosdick, Matthew Arnold had said, 
"I do not believe in the Virgin Birth of 
Christ, because it involves a miracle, and 
miracles do not happen." The biological 
difficulty was precisely the question in 
Mary's oira mind, where the first question 
concerning the Virgin Birth arose, "How 
shall this be, seeing I know not a m a n ? " 
"And the angel said unto her, The Holy 
Spirit. * * *" Mary's difficulty vanished 
when God entered the situation. A bio-
logical miracle? Certainly. But God in 
the scene makes it easy, and a miracle 
of biology differs little from any other 
kind of miracle. The fact is, science can 
not speak here. Science generalizes on 
observed phenomena. Christ's birth was 
unique. The facts are established by 
testimony, not science. 
With a little thought several difficulties 
in the non-acceptance of the Virgin Birth 
are apparent. For one thing, it would 
make Mary a liar and a blasphemer. Her 
defense of her innocence, according to 
Luke's account, involved both God and an 
angel. Moreover, it would discredit the 
honesty and intelligence of the apostles 
and the early church. There was plenty 
of opportunity to disprove that which had 
its origin in rumor. A fabricated account 
could not have gone unchallenged. 
To reject the Virgin Birth of Christ 
throws a shadow of disgrace over the en-
lire earthly life and work of the Lord. It 
would make Him the son of a sinful wom-
an, degrading the mother with the son. 
Indeed, the Jews of the first century called 
him "Ben Stad-he-deh," the son of her that 
was unfaithful to her husband, and "Ben 
Pandera," the son of a fallen woman. 
His mission and His message would be in-
volved, for He claimed to be the Son of 
God in a unique sense. Was He deceived? 
Was He a deceiver? 
(Continued on page 408) 
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THE FULNESS OF TIME 
VERY year we come back to the 
Nativity with ever renewed inter-
est and devotion. We read the 
story from Luke's Gospel; we 
sing again the Christmas hymns. 
We ponder once more upon a 
theme which never grows old: "When the 
fulness of time was come, God sent forth 
His Son, made of a woman." 
By the words, "fulness of the time", is 
meant a certain correspondence between a 
man and his age. We can illustrate this 
very simply. Here is a man hurrying 
along a road for a doctor in a case of lLe 
and death. As he approaches a crossroad, 
he sees coming from another direction the 
doctor he is seeking. They meet there, the 
man who is seeking and the man who is 
sought; the need and he who is to satisfy 
the need. This is the meaning of "the ful-
ness of the time." Christ arrived at the 
hour when the need and the opportunity 
were greatest. 
If you take a map of the world in the 
days of Augustus and spread it before you, 
you will find there unmistakable evidence 
that God had been moving among the 
nations preparing them for. " • 
"The one far-off Divine event 
To which the whole creation moved." • 
He had been making it ready politically. 
The known world was under one govern-
ment, and over all the nations, by reason 
of the power of the Romans, there was 
peace. Without this the spread of Chris-
tianity in the first century would not have 
been possible. 
Moreover, God had been preparing the 
world by giving to it a common medium 
of communication. When Alexander the 
Great overran' the East he carried with 
him everywhere Greek learning and cul-
ture. In less than a century after his death, 
Greek was more widely spoken than any-
other tongue and could be understood from 
India to Spain. 
Three thousand years before at Babel 
they had tried to found a world kingdom 
without God. He came down, the record 
tells us, and confounded their language so 
that they could not understand one an-
other. And the kingdom fell. Now. after 
the passing of the ages, the fulness of time 
had come for the founding of an ever-
lasting Kingdom. So He gave the world 
one language again. 
Little did the Roman Procurator Pilate 
drearri that the great empire, of which he 
was a part, had been raised up to advance 
the mission of the Galilean Carpenter who 
stood before him. 
Little did the pleasure-loving Athenians, 
who mocked when Paul preached, imagine 
that all the stately glory of Greece had 
been planned by the Ruler of the Universe 
to make easier the spreading abroad of 
the truths at which they laughed that day. 
We may wonder why, of all the lands on 
earth, Palestine was chosen as the birth-
place of Christ. For one reason the He-
brews had been for many centuries the 
special recipients of God's revelation. The 
Romans gave the world its laws, the 
Greeks its culture. But it was to the Jews 
that the world was indebted for its highest 
form of religion. So it was riot to the 
Tiber, or to Athens, that the angels came 
with their tidings of Peace. It was Judea 
in the land of Palestine. 
More than this, Palestine is the geo-
graphical center of the then-known world. 
It is at the point where three continents 
meet and merge. The highways from 
Africa to Asia, and from Europe to Africa 
pass through it. From the days of Abra-
ham to Allenby it has been the' "Battle-
field of Nations." From a strategic stand-
point it is the most important parcel of 
ground on earth. 
When God sent His Son, He sent Him to 
Palestine. There, in more senses than one, 
was the heart of the world. A voice raised 
there would be heard, a Cross there would 
be seen, in every land and nation. 
History, as we read it casually, seems 
like a disordered mass of unrelated in-
cidents. But when we hold it up to the light 
of the Incarnation, everything falls into 
alignment, and we know that behind it is 
the intelligence of a loving Father, who 
knows the end from the beginning. 
We must not overlook, among the Provi-
dences of God, the dispersion of the Jews. 
Everywhere the Jew went, he carried, with 
him a knowledge of the True God and a 
contempt for pagan superstition. 
Morally, the nations were in the depths. 
In the first chapter of Romans, Paul gives 
us a revolting picture of the heathen world 
of his time. It is no worse than that 
painted by Seneca and Juvenal and 
Tacitus. It was the time for which God 
had been making ready in the counsels of 
His will: "When the world by wisdom 
knew not God, it pleased him by the fool-
ishness of the Gospel to save them that 
• believe." 
There is a question which always arises 
when we discuss the long wait of the Com-
ing of the Messiah. If, as we believe, He 
came to save the world from sin, what.of 
the millions who lived and died before the 
Advent? 
The writer of the Epistle to the Hebrews 
spoke of them: "These all died in faith, 
not having received the promises, but 
having seen them afar off, and were per-
suaded of them, and embraced them, and 
confessed that they were strangers and pil-
grims on the earth". 
Here is a woman who is traveling. She 
has no money of her own, but she obtains 
credit as she goes on her husband's 
account. Afterwards he comes along and 
discharges the obligations. 
Christ came to pay the debt, not alone of 
those who were to come after Him, but 
also of all who in faith went before: "They 
drank of that spiritual Rock that followed 
them: and that Rock was Christ". 
The Presbyterian. 
THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS 
Annie Johnson Flint 
7 question if Christmas can ever be "merry" 
Except to the heart of an innocent child; 
For when time has taught us the meaning of sorrow 
And sobered the spirits that once were so wild, 
When all the green graves that lie scattered behind us 
Like milestones are marking the length of the way, 
And echoes of voices that no more sliall greet us 
Have saddened the chimes of the bright Christmas day,-
We may not be merry, the long years forbid it, 
1 he years that have brought us such manifold smarts, 
But, we may be happy, if only we carry 
The Spirit of Christmas deep down in our hearts. 
Threefold is the Spirit, thus blending together 
The faith of the shepherds who came to the King, 
And, knowing naught else but the angel's glad message, 
Had only their faith to His cradle to bring; 
The hope of the Wise men that rose like the day-star 
To lighten the centuries' midnight of wrong, 
And the love of the Child in the manger low-lying, 
So tender and patient, so sweet and so strong. 
Hence I shall not wish you the old "Merry Christmas," 
Since that is of shadowless childhood a part, 
But one that is holy and happy and peaceful, 
The Spirit of Christmas deep down in your heart. 
—Christian Victory. 
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THE USED TREE 
Annie Hamilton Donne// 
HE two old servants came out and 
closed the door behind them. A 
last look they took at "the beauti-
ful work of their hands. How 
could they look so sad at so love-
ly a sight! All over the country 
tonight, last night, less lovely sights 
brought happy cheers from little children. 
These were little-children nights. 
But there were no little children here. 
"We're too old to do it again, Mittie," 
sighed old Selah. , 
"Speak for yourself, Selah Priest!" re-
torted old Mehitabel. "I've trimmed that 
tree fifteen Ghristmases, an' I'm goin' to 
keep right on doin' it as long as the trim-
min's an' my stren'th holds out. But it 
hurts," added she under her breath, "it 
hurts, Selah." 
He nodded. "If ever she looked at it—," 
he sighed. 
"She never has an' she never will. Poor 
dear, she ain't got the heart. You know, 
Selah, if she ever did go in there on Christ-
mas she'd expect to see little Dick an' little 
Mary leapin' round an' clappin' their 
han's." (Little dead hands.) " I 'a in ' t ever 
quite got over expectin'," old Mittie mur-
mured. "Do han's grow old in Heaven, 
Selah? Land, land, how I remember! Lit-
tle Dickie straddlin' his feet an' givin' his 
orders for his next Christmas tree—'I want 
a silver one, Mother,' he says." But there 
had been no next Christmas tree. 
"Silver, like that one in there," nodded 
Selah. "That's a silver one; they didn't 
have 'em then, I guess. If he'd a-wanted 
a gold one an' they'd had 'em—" 
"Sure, we'd trimmed him a gold tree. 
We're old trimmers, Selah." 
In the sumptuous shut-in room behind 
them the beautiful tree waited patiently for 
little feet to come and leap and little hands 
to clasp. 
Mehitabel in her own room, mending 
Selah's socks, mused sadly: "It ain't 
wicked, but Selah says it's hoardin'. I say 
it ain't—as if she never gave to poor folks 
—'taint like that. It 's jest a turrible pity." 
Thus the old heart of Mehitabel sorrowed 
with the sorrow of her beloved mistress. 
But weariness triumphed. "I 'm tired o' 
pityin'—I goth to go to sleep," sighed she. 
So did it happen that it was old Selah 
who answered a timid peal of the rear bell. 
Selah was still u p ; it was onlv eight 
o'clock. He opened the door and gazed 
where a caller's head should be. No caller's 
head. But a voice: 
"It 's me—I'm farther down. I came on 
—on business. You aren't looking far 
down enough." 
Selah looked far down. "Oh," he said. 
It seemed all he had at his command for 
the moment. It may have been that Selah's 
wits were drowsy. 
"I came to see if I could rent a used tree 
—Chris'mas tree. I—I guess you got to ex-
cuse me, but I peeked a little." 
"Er—what's that? I'm a mite deef in 
one ear—" 
"Peeked. I said I peeked. You left your 
curtain up some. Oh!—I mean can I sit 
down somewheres? I've been hunting so 
far—" The small figure way down swayed, 
and old Selah caught it in his arms. A lit-
tle later, with Mittie by, the Voice went on: 
"1 went to such many places, an' nobody'd 
even lissen. Wherever there was a tree in 
the window— I thought when they'd got 
through usin' it—I jus' want it for my chil-
'ren to look at. I've got fifteen cents to 
pay the rent." 
A look passed from one old face to the 
other. Mittie slipped the child's feet into 
a more comfortable position. "There!" 
said she. "Now go on. How many chil-
dren is there? I mean how many besides 
you has your mother go t?" 
"There isn't any mother," gently, "I 'm 
her. I've got three chil'ren. They live in a 
'sylum; I collect 'em. They said I could 
keep 'em all day today because it's Chris'-
mas. But it's getting so terrible late—" a 
kind of despair in the Voice now. "I got to 
be going. Petie can't keep awake; he isn't 
only three. Janie said she'd keep him 
wrapped up in my shawl. I left 'em on a 
bench. Where people wait for cars. I didn't 
know it took so long to rent trees, an' then 
you can't rent 'em. Thank you for letting 
me sit down an' for putting my feet up— 
it's a great help. Good-by." 
"Wait! I mean, don't go—land, Mittie, 
we got to do something! We can't let her 
go like this—" an agitated old Selah. Old 
Mehitabel, too. But Mehitabel's mind 
worked fast, her courage faster. And ten-
derness flooded her. 
"I guess maybe perhaps I wasn't plain. 
Kind of fainting away, so,—What I wanted 
was for 'em to look at a famly tree, not a 
'sylum one. You know, as if we were a 
fam'ly—jus' for a little mite of»a while. 
Their tree an'—an' me the reg!lar mother 
—they were going to pretend; I told 'em 
how to. They weren't going to touch a 
thing. Jus' look. But of course your tree— 
I remember now it didn't look used. Of 
course it wouldn't do—" 
"Mittie, she's goin'! We ain't goin' to let 
her go, are we? Mittie!" But Mittie was no 
longer there. She had slipped away. And 
the child slipped away. There was pres-
ently only old Selah, clicking off the lights. 
The thought of the wasted tree and the lit-
tle wasted children was heavy in his kind 
heart. Suddenly the beautiful silver tree 
that he and old Mittie had dutifully deco-
rated became—a sin. "Sin," muttered Se-
lah. " 'Taint right, an ' what ain't right is 
wrong." 
The children on the bench beside the 
curb were all asleep. The littlest little 
child was warmly wrapped. They made a 
huddled little heap. 
"Wake up, chil'ren—wake up, quick as 
you can! I'm scared; I jus' heard a clock 
strike, an' it's awful!" The anxious Voice 
quavered—the Voice whose other name was 
Mary. What would they do to Mary for 
keeping her "family" out like this! The 
clock had struck nine. She had only bor-
rowed the fam'ly. 
"I never expected it would take this long 
—I'll carry Petie, you other two take hold 
oJ| hand's an' come along quick." 
"Are we goin' to see the Reg'lar Tree 
now—are we, Mary?" 
"Will it look puffickly splendid, Mary? 
My eyes keep goin' together so,—I'm 'fraid 
I can't see it—I wish I mustn't walk so 
hard—" a plaintive little voice. Mary stop-
ped, herded her flock in the shelter of an 
awning, shifted the heavy load of Petie to 
the other arm. 
"Lissen," she said, with that firmness 
her disappointment could manage, "I 'm 
goin' to take you back to the Home—you 
got to walk fast! It's awful late. But I'm 
a-goin' to find you a Reg'lar Tree tomor-
row! I guess tonight was too soon. Chris'-
mas will be useder tomorrow—Chris'mas 
trees, I mean. You be good little chil'ren 
an'—an' dream tonight. Dream how nice 
it'll look—" ("it shall! it shall look nice!" 
she said to herself. "There shall be one!") 
"Now we got to walk fast. Remember, 
dream!" Little dreams to come true—they 
should! Mary clutched the small, warm 
bulk of Petie and tramped onward like an 
army with banners. What her valiant soul 
had set out to accompuish should be ac-
complished. 
In the same city with this tramping Mary 
the Christmas rollicking went on and all 
the Christmas joy. In the same city the -
wasted silver tree wajted. Old Mittie wait-
ed, too. She had rushed away from old 
Selah and the child resolved to appeal to 
her mistress then and there, but her cour-
age had oozed before she reached the 
great room where Elizabeth Wright sat 
alone. Mittie toiled up the stairs to her own 
room under the eaves. In the darkness she 
lay and remembered; old rememberings 
are clear. It is as if the lessening impor-
tance of present things throws the search-
light of old minds back over things long 
gone, brings them into focus—so much 
more important is then than now. She lay 
remembering. 
A bleak and treeless Christmas. Little 
children close to her, one at her breast. 
"Mother, is the tree all ready? May we 
go in now, Mother?" And there was no 
tree. Across forty years, old Mittie re-
membered, sorrowed. Little Mehittie's 
eager eyes—her Jon's, her little David's. 
Their eyes. In the dark she saw them, again. 
She had caught them all to her and held 
them in her arms with the baby at her 
• 
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breast. "Mother, won't there be any, any 
Christmas t ree?" * 
There had been none, none. That treeless 
year, and the little children close to her— 
they were all long since gone from her, 
but she remembered. Queer, the hurt of it 
after forty years— 
"That child tonight was me—all the 
'mother' her chil'ren have got left," old 
Mittie mused in the darkness. "I know how 
she feels." 
It was not easy to trace the "chil 'ren" 
next day. Mehitabel grew footsore and dis-
couraged, but she found them! Triumph 
flamed within her. 
"You mean the little Simmonses, I take 
it," the harried and hurried matron at the 
last of the city's orphan institutions said. 
"Three, you" said? Two girl children and 
a baby?" The baby apparently without 
sex. "Yes, they're here—yes, their sister 
Mary comes and takes them out." With 
sudden sternness: "She kept them out very 
late last time. What's that?—you want to 
take them out again tonight? Oh, I don't 
see how I can let—" 
"It 's the night after Christmas—it don't 
come often—" 
"I know—I know. I suppose if Mary 
calls for 'em early and you see she isn't 
late again—not a minute after eight-—" 
"I ' l l call for 'em. I want Mary shouldn't 
know till—could you someway see she gets 
word, to go to number one-sixteen Merrifield 
tonight about half past s ix?" It had not 
been difficult to work out, old Mittie's little 
beautiful plan. The matron aided and 
abetted; the opportunity to do it came as 
an appealing diversion in her weary rou-
tine. The matron went back to her inter-
rupted work curiously rested. What kind 
hearts there were in the world! It did not 
occur to her that her heart was one of 
them. 
Mehitabel's, mistress, Elizabeth Wright, 
was to be away from home that evening; 
that was a part of the plan". Mehitabel had 
the feeling that the Christmas svmphony 
down town was "sent"—that word ex-
pressed the happy coincidence of it to old 
Mittie. She did so need that concert-in this 
business of hers! There must be no shock 
or suffering for the beloved mistress. "It ' ll 
all be over when she gets back," Mittie 
mused. "An' she won't ever hear- any chil-
dren's shoutin's nor trompin's round. It 'll 
be all silent an' the tree just settin' in there 
alone again. Just the same as now," Mittie 
mused. "An' she'll find the letter. It can't 
be wrong—it can't be, if I write the letter." 
The letter: "I kind of thought after deco-
ratin' one fifteen years it would be right to 
just use it a little mite. Sort of as if it be-
•longed to me and Selah a speck—-it won't 
hurt any, not at all. I feel as if you won't 
mind, and some way I feel as if our chil-
dren, yours and my little Heavenly chil-
dren, will be glad if the Lord lets them 
look down." 
The letter that -must make it right. There 
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was a postscript: "It 's as if we was or-
phans, too—you and me without our chil-
dren—same as these little children in the 
asylum without their mother, so we'd ought 
to sympathize. There's four, counting 
Mary. Mary did so want a Reg'lar Tree—" 
To old Mittie with her tender heart it was 
all so plain that it could not help being 
plain to anyone who read. To Elizabeth 
Wright with her riven heart. Perhaps the 
Lord would translate it for old Mehitabel. 
When Mary came old Selah opened the 
door to wonderland for her. It was the 
Fam'ly she saw first, sitting there before a 
silver'tree. The Fam'ly, hers! Then Mary's 
eyes took in the wonder of the tree. A 
dream tree—how could anything so beau-
tiful be a live one! 
"No, don't set down—don't set down!" 
old Mittie cried excitedly. Old Selah, too, 
was excited. The little children were be-
yond excitement. 
"All the rest o' you get up an' tromrj 
round—take hold o' hands an' dance round 
it—show 'em, Selah, show 'em! Clap!" 
and Mittie showed 'em. 
"There's little toy things underneath— 
choose which ones you rather have. Help 
'em choose, Selah! The soft things are for 
the babiest child—" Old Mittie helped 
them choose. She and Selah had "chosen" 
that afternoon down town. But they had 
not hung their choosings on the sacred 
tree—not that. 
"I see a red top to spin for Petie!" 
"They's two dollies, Mary — Mary, 
look!" Two, under the silver tree. Mary's 
eyes saw something else. " I see,'! said 
Mary in gentle awe, "a book. With silver 
letters outside it—" silver to match the 
tree. She spelled out the worlds the letters 
made. They made "Lit-tle Wo-men." 
There were candies and oranges and 
stripped candy canes. Underneath, not on 
the tree. The little Fam'ly chose and 
danced and clapped, and there was the 
happy noise of little children in the house 
that had been so quiet so long. Elizabeth 
Wright had read her letter, translated, I 
like to think, by the Lord who understands 
all languages and all hearts. And Eliza-
beth had stolen into this sacred room of 
the silver tree and was sitting quietly look-
ing on—listening. I like to think the Lord 
who understands had sent her back from 
that concert place—to listen to this music 
here. Was old Mittie's plan the Lord's plan 
first? 
"Sh!" as Mehitabel discovered her in her 
corner. "It 's all right, Mittie. I decided 
not to stay after I got there—I just de-
cided. So I came back, and there was your 
little letter." 
"Oh!" answered old Mittie, suddenly 
agitated by a sense of guilt, "I 'm afraid— 
oh, I didn't mean—I mean I guess I did 
mean—•" hopelessly agitated, but loyal to 
her plan and the Lord's. "They're havin' 
such a good time—look, look"! An' it ain't 
—it ain't hurtin' the tree a single mite. My 
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dear, it was such a lonesome tree!" Not 
mistress and maid in this tense little breath 
* of time. An old devoted friend and a 
younger woman whose heart was old. 
"Mittie, don't, dear! Did you think I 
wouldn't understand when I saw them? 
I've been sitting here looking, Mittie. And 
listening after all the silent years. I think 
I have been praying, dear. Go back to them 
and give me time to think—I have so much 
time to make up." 
A used tree. Not lonesome now and 
waiting. Used in His service. 
—S. S. Times. 
" Christmas Day For—Whom? 
Luke 2:10 
It's Christmas! Ah, the day for us much 
joy has always brought, 
The ivorld holds charm for young and old— 
But have you ever thought 
Of those who nothing know about the 
Christmas peace and joy, 
Who never heard the story dear to every 
girl and boy? 
The story of a little Babe, a manger and 
a star, 
Of angels singing, and of wise men coming 
from, afar, 
Their precious gifts of gold and myrrh and 
frankincense to bring, 
In adoration bowing low before the Holy 
King— 
You know the dear old story well, and why 
the Saviour came, 
But there are—oh, so many, who have never 
heard His name! 
A Christmas Day in Africa, in China and 
Japan; 
A Christmas Day in India, and far Af-
ghanistan; 
A Christmas Day in all the world, the 
islands of the sea, 
A Christmas Day for everyone—that's how 
it ought to be! 
But—there can be no Christmas joy for 
those who never heard 
This story—there can be for them no 
meaning in the word. 
A Christmas Day in Heaven. Oh, yes, I 
think the angels know 
When Jesus' birthday comes, and sing as 
they did long ago. 
Do you suppose they wonder why we are 
so slow to tell 
The tidings of great joy they sang that 
night, and love so well? 
Sometimes I think they long to speed on 
eager wings away, 
To "tell the story of the King who came to 
earth one day. 
But not to angels was His last commis-
sion given: "Go! 
Tell all the world,"—it was to us; and oh, 
we've failed Him so! 
Shall we not give ourselves to Him, and 
then go forth to share 
Our Christmas Day—our Christ—with 
needy lost ones "over there"? • 
Edith L. Young in Youth's Counselor. 
. 
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GIVE THEM FAITH 
Mrs. E. E. Taylor 
T Christmas time there came over 
the radio a most beautiful poem 
entitled, "Give Them Faith." It 
was the answer to a mother's 
question, "What shall I give -my 
children for Christmas?" 
What better time than the mystic Christ-
mas season to give our children faith in 
eternal things? We should make the 
manger Babe a reality rather than a myth 
to them. In order to do this we may need 
to make Christmas less Santa-conscious 
and more Christ-centered. Teach them, 
not only about His wonderful birth, but 
about His wonderful life on earth, about 
His death for our sins, and that He is alive 
today, loving and caring for His children. 
Even small children need someone to 
"give them faith" to live; yea, it may be, 
to die. Just yesterday a mother told me 
of how her four year old son asked her, 
just before he went to be with Jesus, if it 
were true, what he had been told in Sun-
day school, that there is a beautiful place 
for little boys to go to when they die. He 
had received a faith that comforted him in 
the hour of death. 
While preparing the lovely foods and 
sweet-meats which make the Christmas 
season .delightful to your children, do not 
neglect to feed their souls with rich nug-
gets of truth from the Word of God. Do 
not leave this all to the minister or Sun-
day school teacher while you wrestle with 
pots and pans, and allow yourself to be-
come engulfed in the mad rush of things 
that must be attended to at Christmas time. 
Take more, rather than less time for fam-
ily worship, and oh, do not fail to tuck 
them in at night with a kiss and a prayer 
to the Christ of little children. 
Mothers, mothers! This is your time. 
Today is the day of salvation for your lit-
tle ones. Children converted in childhood, 
even though they may backslide, have 
something to look back to that gives them 
faith in the reality of spiritual things that 
nothing else can give. The recollection of 
that touch of God on their soul leaves a 
tender place in their hearts that is more 
easily reached in after years. It is your 
duty and privilege to be a co-laborer with 
God in the salvation of that child He has 
entrusted to your care for a few brief and 
fleeting years. The "golden now" will 
soon be past, and the clay, now so pliable 
in your hand, will be set, and your oppor-
tunity, as it is today, be gone forever. No 
one on earth can take your place. Angels 
envy you, your power and position in the 
lives of your children. You will never 
realize, till you look back upon it, how 
brief was your day with your little ones,; 
nor how golden the moments. May this 
Christmas season be the happy time when 
Christ will be born anew in the lives of 
A Message to Mothers 
many dear children whose parents read 
these lines! 
There is a marvelous text in the Bible 
which reads thus: "Instead of thy fathers 
shall be thy children, whom thou mayest 
makes princes in all the earth" (Psalm 
45:16) . In this passage God is telling us 
that we may make our children spiritual 
princes in all the earth to keep alive the 
faith of our fathers. 
Last Christmas at a Sunday school pro-
gram an eight year old girl recited the 
Christmas message as recorded by Luke, 
with not a single mistake, and with all the 
artless expression and pathos possible to 
a child. It seemed to come from her very 
heart. Later in the program a smaller 
child, a boy, gave a short reading in the 
same careful and impressive manner. I 
wondered why those two children seemed 
to stand out from the others, as if in a 
class alone. I did not know they were 
brother and sister until after the program, 
when their grandmother, a godly woman 
with whom I was slightly acquainted, said 
to me in regard to them, "They have a 
wonderful mother. She spends an hour 
a day teaching them the Bible." I sought 
out the mother and complimented her on 
the superiority of her children. She 
humbly said, "Do you not think children 
that are given to the Lord are different?" 
The secret was out. That mother had not 
only presented her children to the Lord, 
but was doing her part to give them faith 
by teaching them the Bible; and even in 
the early days of childhood it was bearing 
fruit. I thought of the words of Paul to 
Timothy, "I call to remembrance the un-
feigned faith that is in thee, which dwelt 
first in thy grandmother Lois, and in thy 
mother Eunice; and I am persuaded that 
in thee also" (2 Tim. 1:5). This was an 
imparted faith. 
Besides teaching our children and grand-
children the Scriptures, and praying with 
them, there are other vital ways of giving 
them faith. We should give them faith 
in Christian people. The Bible says that 
"He that loveth not his brother whom he 
hath seen, how can he love God whom he 
hath "not seen?" How often do our chil-
dren look at us with a searching eye to 
see how we are going to react to certain 
remarks made to us about an absent broth-
er or sister in the church. We should give 
them faith in that person by overlooking 
his faults and foibles. For if they lose 
faith in man, whom they have seen, how 
can they have faith in God whom they have 
not seen? 
We may give them faith by expressing 
through our natural human relations to-
ward them the attributes of God. God 
says, "As one whom his mother comforteth, 
so will I comfort you" (Isaiah 66:13) . 
Mothers, do not neglect or refuse to give 
your children the comfort that is their due, 
even if their sorrow is caused by their own 
wrongdoing, if you want them to have 
faith, through life, in the comforting pow-
ei of God. 
Again we read, "Like as a father pitieth 
his children, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear him" (Psalm 103:3) . This can never 
mean so much to those children whose 
fathers have never expressed a proper pity 
for them in their childish woes. While it is 
true that too much indulgence has ruined 
many a child, it is equally true that too 
much unselfish love has never ruined one. 
"What man is there who, if his son ask 
bread, will he give him a stone? If ye 
then . . . know how to give good gifts to 
your children, how much more shall your 
Father which is in heaven give good gifts 
to them that ask h im?" (Matt. 7:9, 11) . 
Many a Christian father is not able to pro-
vide as bountifully for his children as he 
would like to do; but if the children can 
see a loving thoughtfulness on his part 
for their welfare, and a delight in doing 
his best, they will love him all the more 
and be made "rich in faith" toward a 
bountiful heavenly Father. 
No amount of public work, or giving 
to other causes, will take the place of kind-
ness and attention to our own, and pro-
vision for their temporal and spiritual 
needs. "If any provide not for his own, 
and specially for those of his own house, 
he hath denied the faith, and is worse 
than an infidel" (I Tim. 5 :8 ) . Neglect is 
not "giving them faith." 
In all these natural human relation-
ships, we may express to our children the 
love and pity and provision of God, and 
be giving them faith for those not so far 
off future days, when they will need Him 
in the crises of-their lives more than any 
earthly loved one, when their needs will be 
greater and deeper than any earthly friend 
can supply or reach. 
So, whatever else we may or may not 
be able to give our children this Christmas, 
let us all "give them faith." 
i m*m> i 
A Christmas Wish 
Rev. H. S. Brinser 
MAY all war-lords now quit their strife, And list, HIM, the way of life. 
Hear roaring loudly in their ears 
The melody of ancient years. 
Cease wholesale murder, sorrow, pain, 
And truly with the Christ acclaim: 
"Peace be still"; Then shall there be 
A perennial Christmas verity. 
No longer then shall souls be seared 
In war's travail but life revered. 
No longer then earth's best arrayed 
Gassed to be, or cannon-fodder made. 
God, that war's wrongs be swept away 
And PEACE, GOODWILL may have full sway. 
» 
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A SAVIOUR CHRIST THE LORD 
A. B. Simpson 
"Unto you is born . . . a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord." Luke 2:11. 
HESE three striking names which 
appear in Luke's Gospel, chapter 
two, are not repetitions, but each 
has its own message. 
SAVIOUR 
His first name is Saviour. Our first need 
is a Deliverer, a Redeemer. We are op-
pressed with ills and adversaries and dan-
gers, from which we need some mighty and 
loving hand to set us free. And He has 
come to save. The little Babe is yet to 
bear upon His brow the crown of thorns. 
He is yet to hang on Calvary's cruel tree, 
and those baby hands be pierced with the 
nails of the cross. He wants no friends 
who are ashamed of Calvary, no eulogies 
that leave out the precious blood. 
We are living in a day when higher 
thought and modern culture are trying to 
satisfy the heart of man with a- bloodless 
gospel, a Christ of Galilee and Judea, and 
the Sermon on the Mount. But He came 
not merely to teach, for all His teaching 
would have been vain if He had not died 
to redeem our fallen race. He came to save 
from guilt of sin, and He has saved to 
the uttermost all who come unto God by 
Him. He come to save from the depravity 
of the human heart and the power of evil 
within us. He came to save us from all our 
sorrow, from all our sicknesses, from all 
our cares and worries, from the fear of 
death, and from the dark future which lay 
before every doomed child of Adam. He 
came to save. Forevermore His sweetest 
name will be Jesus, who saves His people 
from their sin. 
CHRIST 
His name is Christ. "Unto you is born 
this day, in the city of David, a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord." This is not a 
-repetition. The names of Jesus and Christ 
are not interchangeable. Jesus means the 
Man who lived and died. Christ means 
the God-Man who has come down to com-
plete, through the Holy Ghost, the work 
of salvation that He began through His 
life and death. Christ means the Anointed 
One. Christ means the One who is filled 
with the Holy Ghost and who imparts that 
Holy Ghost to you and to me; the One who 
not only begins the process of our salva-
tion, but who carries it on to its glorious 
consummation. It is the Christ who has 
gone up to the right hand of God to help 
lis. It is Christ who has sent down the 
power of the Holy Spirit to teach, guide, 
sanctify, and bless us. It is the Christ who 
leads the sinner to His feet through the 
awakening grace of the Holy Spirit. It 
is the Christ who-gives the peace of God 
that passeth understanding and supplies 
the grace that saves to the uttermost. So 
we read in the sermon of Peter: "God hath 
made that same Jesus, whom ye have cru-
cified, both Lord and Christ." 
Jesus was born in Bethlehem, but Christ 
ascended on high and poured forth the 
Holy Ghost and in His great mediatorial 
ministry is bringing many sons unto glory, 
completing the work of our redemption. 
Has He come to you, not only as Jesus 
of Galilee, the Jesus of Calvary, but the 
Christ up yonder, the Christ who lives in 
your heart, the Christ who sanctifies and 
keeps you, and is known to you spiritually 
and in the innermost depths of your heart, 
as One who is not dead, but is alive for-
evermore? 
This is my wonderful story: 
Christ to my heart has come; 
Jesus, the King of glory, 
Finds in my heart a home. 
LORD 
But we have a third name, Lord. "Both 
Lord and Christ." "Unto you is born . . . 
a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord." Lord 
means One with authority. One with omni-
potent power, One who governs, One who 
conquers and controls all the forces of 
the universe for the sake of His follow-
ers and friends. 
We need an almighty Friend. We need 
One who touches God as well as us, One 
who is clothed with the authority of yonder 
throne. 
In the first place He conquered us, for 
this is the beginning of His lordship. 
"Thou hast given him power over all flesh, 
that he should give eternal life to as many 
as thou hast given him." He has to con-
quer us first before He can give us eternal 
life. He has to make our hearts willing and 
yielded and receptive. 
Not only does He conquer us, but He 
rules us. He receives the surrender of our 
will, the control of our affections and our 
life, and becomes the Lord enthronged in 
our hearts and in all our ways. He con-
quers our spiritual enemies. He overcomes 
the tempter.and the world, and the things 
that are against us. He rules in the realm 
of providence, and makes all things work 
together for our good. He is overturning 
and overcoming in the world around us. 
Some day it will be true: 
"He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love." 
He has not yet fully come. He has not re-
ceived the crown of all the world. But the 
day is coming when every knee shall bow, 
and every tongue confess that He is Lord, 
and He shall sway His scepter over not 
only this reconstructed world, but the 
"whole universe. 
Have you made Him your Lord? Can 
you say "Saviour" who is "both Lord and 
Christ"? It is not enough to call Him 
Saviour. We must also say Lord. 
"What a wonderful Saviour 
Is Jesus my Jesus!" 
That is only half the testimony. 
"What a wonderful Saviour 
Is Jesus my Lord!" 
And though it seems very simple to say to 
men and women, "If thou shalt confess 
with thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt 
believe in thine heart that God hath raised 
him from the dead, thou shalt be saved," 
it means much to say "Lord Jesus"; it 
means that He shall be Lord in your life. 
"Lord Jesus," my "Lord Jesus." Have you 
confessed Him Lord? Have you surrender-
ed? Have you given Him right of way, 
full sway in your life? Have you crowned 
Him Lord of all?—The Alliance. 
Salvation In No Other Name 
THERE is one verse in the Bible re-garding God's salvation that is so 
important that it should be engraved on 
every heart. It is Acts 4:12. Note that 
the word salvation is not religion. It 
does not read, "Neither is there religion 
in any. other name," for that would not be 
true. * * 
Salvation is found in Jesus Christ, and 
in Christ alone. * * Not any system, but 
Christ. Religion says, "Something in my 
hand I bring." Salvation savs, "Nothing 
in mv hand I bring." Anything you do 
for the God you worship constitutes re-
ligion. But what God did for you nine-
teen hundred years ago on Calvary's Cross 
constitutes salvation. 
Men are so anxious to perform rites in 
the church, to go through certain forms 
and ceremonies, to practice special pre-
cepts, to believe the doctrines and endorse 
the teachings of God's Word, to obey laws 
and commandments, while refusing to take 
their place as sinners, accept the sinner's 
Saviour and receive eternal life, Divine 
life. God life. 
Reader. "He that hath the Son (of 
God) hath life". Here is a good founda-
tion. Are you standing on that founda-
tion? Do you really and truly have an 
experimental knowledge of Jesus Christ? 
If you are seeking deliverance from sin; 
if you are seeking to have your sins par-
doned and enjoy the sense of forgiven sin, 
it can come about only by trusting Jesus 
Christ to do for you that which you can-
not do for yourself. It is Jesus Christ 
who saves.—The Monthly Reminder. 
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THE INCARNATI 
AND TITLES OF 
[HE mere mention ok some names 
brings a certain characterization 
and reaction to one's mind. For 
example, the name Napoleon 
suggests a military genius; Judas 
— the betrayer; Shylock — the 
shrewd and cunning trickster; Rockefeller 
—wealth; Edison—inventive genius; Lin-
coln—kindness; and Washington—patriot-
ism. When we hear the name JESUS, given 
our Lord at the time of His Incarnation, we 
think of Saving Grace. All that is great 
and good floods through the mind as His 
name is heard. "Thou shalt call His Name 
Jesus: for He' shall save His people from 
their sins." Matt. 1:21. This Name, one of 
the first given Him in the New Testament, 
is also used of our Lord in the last verse of 
the Bible—"the graces of our Lord JESUS 
\Christ be with you all." And there again 
it has the connotation of saving grace. 
Over five hundred names^and titles are 
given to our Lord in the Word of God. 
What a tribute to His infinite versatility and 
greatness! Some of the more important of 
these names and titles were given Him at 
the time of His Incarnation. 
The second that we call attention to is 
His Name: CHRIST. "Jesus, who is called 
Christ.'" (Matt. 1:16). Christ, is the Greek 
form of the Hebrew word Messiah; both 
words mean "the Anointed One." This 
name presents Him as the fulfiller of Old 
Testament types; He is the Lord's Anointed 
Prophet, Priest and King, for these three 
groups of men were anointed in the old 
economy. As God's Prophet, He is greater 
than Moses (Deut. 18:18), and He faith-
fully represents God to His people. As 
God's Priest, He is greater than Aaron 
(see Hebrews 9 ) , and He faithfully offered 
Himself as the sacrifice for the sins of the 
people—and so He effectively represented 
the people to God. As God's King He is 
greater than David (Luke 1:32, 33) , and 
He will rule the world in righteousness at 
His second advent. How vast is the scope 
of meaning in the names given to our Lord 
at His Incarnation! 
Third, He is called "Christ the Lord." 
(Luke 2 :11) . Here we have a title indi-
cating His Deity (Matt. 22:43-45) and His 
authority (Acts 2 :36) . As Son of man, He 
is Lord over all creation, Psalm 8; and as 
Son of God He is Lord in the absolute 
sense—He is the Lord God. 
Next we note Matthew 1:23 — "They 
shall call His Name Emmanuel, which be-
ing interpreted is, God with us." This sug-
gests His dual personality—God and man 
—the God who "was made flesh, and taber-
nacled among us." (John 1:14). The deep 
and eternal significance of this Name can 
be seen in its final and full realization 
when God, the Triune God, "will dwell" 
ON NAMES 
OUR LORD 
with His people, and be with them and be 
their God. (Rev. 21 :3) . 
As Emmanuel, Christ was "God with us" 
during the 33 years of His first advent. As 
Emmanuel, He is still "God with us" for 
He has promised never to leave nor for-
sake His own. (Matt. 28:20) . 
In John 1:1 our Lord is called the Word. 
As such He is the perfect expression of the 
Father. "The only begotten Son (Greek, 
'theos,' God), which is in the bosom of 
the Father, He hath declared (revealed) 
Him." (John 1:18). This thought of Christ 
as the Word—the visible presentation of 
the invisible God, is further brought out in 
John 1:14: "The Word was nlade flesh, and 
dwelt among us (and we beheld His glory, 
the glory as of the only begotten of the 
Father), full of grace and truth." As the 
Word, revealing the Father, our Lord said, 
"He that hath seen Me hath seen the Fa-
ther." (John 14:9) . 
He is called King in Matthew 2:2 and 
Governor in Matthew 2:6. Both of these 
titles look forward to His future reign on 
earth when he shall rule as the righteous 
Branch, according to Isaiah 11. So we see 
that, even while interest in His first advent 
was keen, at the very time of His Incar-
nation, thoughts of men and prophets 
turned to His regal glory in His second ad-
vent. 
Isaiah 9:6 presents some of the most glo-
,rious of His many Incarnation names and 
titles. "For unto us a child is born, unto 
us a Son is given . . . and His Name shall be 
called Wonderful, Counsellor, the Mighty 
God, the Father of Eternity, the Prince of 
Peace." These names and titles are the 
highest conceivable and present our Lord 
in all the glory of His deity. In view of 
who the Babe of Bethlehem really was, 
what an important event the Incarnation, 
on the first Christmas day, was! How great 
is God's love for mankind to give such a 
gift! How serious is the offense in spurn-
ing and rejecting His gift! 
'We must leave to our readers the pleas-
ant meditation of thinking out the immense 
connotations implied in His Incarnation 
names, as given in Isa. 9:6, quoted above. 
All of us can say with new appreciation, 
"-Thanks be unto God for His unspeakable 
gift!"—Christian Victory. 
"Our opinions are too often formulated" 
by the remarks of others and not by the 
statements and attitudes of the persons 
themselves. About 9 5 % of our trouble in 
the church is caused by what people tell 
us. So often we get along well with some-
one^-until someone tells us something 
about him or her." 
"Expectancy is not necessarily faith. 
Any prop we lean on aside from the Word 
of God is not faith. Too many are guided 
by hear-say. but 'faith cometh by hearing, 
and hearing by the Word of God'. " 
ANTI-WAR BOOKLET REVIEWS 
Henry G. Brubaker 
ONE of the most concise anti-war state-. ments in the nonresistance literature is 
found in the booklet entitled: "Can a 
Christian Fight." In answering this ques-
tion scripturally, Bish. 0 . B. Ulery writes 
with a profound conviction. He proves that 
war is a "holocaust of destruction." He 
points out that success in war means an ex-
haustion of spiritual, commercial, financial, 
and manual resources, and that it results in 
a gloating and rejoicing over the news of 
thousands having been killed in "wholesale 
murder," as it was named by a legislator 
on the floor of congress recently. 
He makes much of the point, and rightly 
so, that the great commission of Christ 
caused the church to make Christians in all 
nations. He emphasizes the "strange 
anomaly" when with the gospel message we 
hold "that Christ is the only hope of a lost 
and doomed world," and that "as Chris-
tians we can not avenge personal wrongs," 
and then, on the other hand, to have these 
"sons of God and brethren in Christ" in 
the different nations to "meet on the battle-
- field, seeking to kill, maim and destroy 
ea«h other by bomb, shell, sword, bullet, 
and bayonet." This, he emphasizes, is the 
height of sacrilege, and violates "every 
cardinal principle and teaching of Christ 
and the New Testament." 
His next major point has to do with the 
rationalization of some Christian profess-
ors who try to shift the "responsibility, for 
taking life in battle, to the State and not to 
the individual doing the deed." This is 
merely a "palliative excuse" to ease their 
consciences. 
His climaxing conclusion is that the com-
mission to the Christians is "to 'go into all 
the world and preach the gospel to every 
creature' and 'to make disciples of all na-
tions.' This commission has never been re-
voked or modified." Therefore, as long as 
a Christian "retains the Spirit of the Mas-
ter and obeys the positive teachings of His 
Word," he cannot fight. 
This booklet is in its third edition, and 
could conveniently be distributed as a 
tract. Order in quantities of 50 or 100 
from the Christian Light Press. 
